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:&IIEPACE. 

Yin^RE there no dramatic writers^ there would be 

no dramatic critics; and therefore is it not sin* 

. j|;ular that the latter, living by the former, should be 

,so frequently endeavouring to destroy them ? Not 

at all — for could critics live if they did not make 

.yar against authors? Woiild a Review, oraNewif^ 

^paper, that praisdl evefj/ body^ be read by ary body f 

Certainly not. And consequently, since the^ fame 

.and the sale of critical publications depend entirely 

on their severity, let authors upbraid the readcr4p 

tad not the miters of abusive articleSi . 

To those HEADRRS thexk^^thqsegood'natiired^ tibertii 

.UAnns, who encourage and compel critics to be 

Mvere; I shall point out some of the difficulties 

attendant on dramatip composition. 

First DtFFicotTY -^ — ^ to pkuse YotrtSBLr. 

Sedohd DIFFICULTY to ple&st the Managj^r, 

Third DIFFICULTY td pka^e th^ Actors* 

Fvurthhitti^tJrc ^-^ — ^ to phase iht LicsNSElt. 

F^h Dtmctrttv to pkase the AuDiExcft. 

SUth DIFFICULTY ■ to please the NtwsPAmtSL 

Add to all this^ the actors must please not to be 

bken iU^the weather must pUa6e not to b|e un* 

.£kvourable — the opposing theatre must please not 

to put up strong bills, and then ! — what then? 

Whyiben*— '^ Please to pay the bearer four hwtdr^ 

posasdsV' 

*• Ay> birt '• say these good-natured RB^ADERS 

^' there are other imI vantages attached to a popular 

^Ptfq^t^-^he beiBg noticed-<-foUowed and admirt d ! \ 
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-^-By whom ?^--7-l»,all,thiw Ve^rucd l4>rds~fashion-' 

able Ladies— *1»»6althy<>iti»tifs—pfnethiting Lawyers 

and eminent Literati, who some twelve years ago 

^il$fel)*' cfecltfrefl' fli^t one'idff was ^ftie genmiie 

"Sk^iiS^fiAlTEj-aTtd who sonie three years 3go ?ks pub- 

TrcJy tfedan^d th^t ' nrMker boy *was the* genni^ 

^XiiRi^K-—Tyy '^ thbb*e*wlic at diBerchtpermdshstve 

%rqtialfy !dolizfed tiiT land the ^CoKsrirurio'K-^fck: 

lifS the Rtvoxu-rio^'-'-SffERifiAN^andftfe-PHAiH^ASatx^^ 

c(^RrA-->-<5iWot^ iftrfl'the Learne© Pic-'-HKo^iBtE anB 

^otHEftCooSB !-«^»Aft3 yet, spite of -^ftfls Cweathei*- 

• \xfck maftia, anthtirs fcive Tivied> ' atrd ^tw livfr, WM> 

'^rlte foir *tirhat thct CaH' ¥^AIto I'^-For iny =paf¥*I 

write for more ^l)Staiftial foodY^^ieef ^rid' rhutVffh 

' We the b\)jects 6f my "armliitifrn, aiJd' tierhaps I 

^ohld as soon gain them Itjybia jokes, * tlfy'^b<<l 

^fces^; bfecaitise, if by accittenf, I' were to wrfte onfe 

sterling comedy, 1 know -to a cerlainly I eouW 

ncver"trfite amoftier,. ^abd, therefore I-shbiild^ bjC 

damfied by comparison. , " » . 

But the constant cry^s-r-'* Whydon'l you wr^e a 
'' sttrUng T^QfokAy ?-— Why Aonk foia giwtis ttD^:gpod 

' -Ktml> Iftyeral RE AD£IfiS1 why only-select, f<^ cOlnpA- 
^^Fson, the best authors, ^nd itheir 1)e%t plays ! W% 
^bt brmg Jtrro dompetkibn the It^erhetA J>rtjd»*-" 
' <!' '^ffi^tts'of J^Z/fe^fc^^, ^WarfiV^ 

— and at the same time fairly consider the ritmiUMi^s 
^i!dvai/itages'^^'«§sess^ tte^ aljderilt >wiriten'^if/;^y 
^ fou iTc! a Ve^l-^ tocfced drsm&tte '^/v4^;>-4>IiA ve— 3 ca- 

' ' ** • 

1oii3y-*-A^1irfee--<;owaTAee**-H55j^ 

— were then flowers unlumdlcd and unseen — these 


'hf Att HP Futriament^itid if ¥f^fMA A^ftight Itf 
dramatizmg i^by gener^, f^r a fipphh vtergym^^, 
^EKeyliad fK) DAen^er to preVettI thetoi - Tke^ like- 
}fti^ vteet allcfwt#'tftt free «sfe ^ ll»t easj?* aiidtlf- 
'teshaHStibtesouffce-^f creatiti^tnirtfcj called ** HolrA% 
'*feft«>2rf;>#/^-^ 11^^ likewise, Cwm «f 

^tftir thea^es, h^d the giwrfifcation df knovrtng t1*k 
l^eir^ afttett^ts at wit Were heard even ih (he ^idiifel- 
r^W-r-^MI<*<hii^/^a« !— ofttti stick in thfe ceiXngi^ 
%ttd yet,"^i*h iU-tlfese siiperidfr ad^antagcny/W^ 
Aad fhdr goodcHkiuripi RBADERS— ^for.Vdltaire diife 
tShdt^peare— :.'' CT/i p-nhd Fdntien ^^-^l>edi€*' eafh 
Jcmson— f Dfei// unS vuIga)r/'--^di\ii$i> calls ?Vhii- 
-bn^gh 4nd: Congrere-— ^^C/i^T^/tt^A/ ^»ttf Hasp^ 
^ow^*^— ^Ahd ^ad there been review^ m^h^ddiys^cl' 
tTerenae and Aristoj{)hjane6, thpey^ ^l^mild pi*ohtfM^ 
4«av* been called ^' THejpity cf t^ mse^Hic^ff^ 
^^mts of the «?e^/^ar— and (a* riie ne plus tdi^A^ 
^\iiigtmt)xv(t:ite'F8 of modern coM€i>vr . r f 

*. Barrisiersy^y^icians, and other fi^df^ssiotaal ^ditf^ 
<tskc%tstii itocr^asie in reputation as -they increasd i*i 
-age--^and at the moment dotage-empfties their headtl^ 
'<:r€diility often fills their pockefs-^biit' whert titilfe 
vim pairs or dri^s i>p the vivid juices of an airthWW 
•tbraiti, can he exist on his formeri I'eputation I — ^^No^ 
-»--iJiis past efforts recoil — and yfet theire ^e peopife 
•Jwho W(iuld still recottwftend the Horaiian mm.\x^^ 
t^ Nonum premiitur in annum^-^-A^y \^tiit1^ mMiiA, 
imtkirty''^ie^y^9rs,amm might compose four clas- 
sical dramas — -and allowing two of these to b.^.^AM*5oitb 
•^%lid: t^r 49diig claSMMi, '0on Y ih^ tlie ita%i m^hd 
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Aliei^ chance )wbjr lie will have to cover hiik^ifj andt 
perhaps a wife; who, ^ N^rmfi parturit in mefi^ 
jffi»*'--Hiot oiily X.ACB$L in abuandance^ liHt a clear 
terminable income o£ ^baat rwrnnvr pounps! 
. That a very iarge majority of cHti^^l writeri 
kn always rea4y to taij^e the good-natured side of 
the question, Md to aid *^ their fiUato lahowrcr 
wii the vtMifMrd,** I have etery reason to acknow;^ 
ledge« ^ I am happy — ^most happy^ in this op^ 
portunity of confessing that ho author that ev^lr 
did livc> or pos&ibly ever will liyoi can be ttnd^ 
fpaiitf^r obligs^tipns .to them than I am.^^But sino^ 
the few may $|t last lead and convert th^ many^ 
,«r^nd play-writing is my chief fl^ucce of income> 
J trust there is no impropriety in my vindicating 
j<iy vpcWiQU ^lo the. utmost of ifiy power.~» 
{beg it %p b^, understood, that I b^ar no malicf 
#Ven to thjtm^ critics who call moiffm e$me^i 
:^dern,traihi because if the sale of their pub^ 
j^ations depend on their severityj who knows 
but they are writing against their opinlansi and 
jure all the time secretly thinking me a wmderfultg 
fine drAmati^t !—To the reviewers I chH bear no 
lOalice^ because when they state that my new eo* 
Hiedy is worth nothing, they actually state the 
.fact— for by that time I have expended all its 
profits. To the public at large, who have f0r 
more than twenty years bestowed on me suth um?^ 
form and unceasing indulgencei what can I say for 
not better meriting that indulgence? Why briefly^ 
in the words of many of my own sentimenlst 
heroe&^— 

i *' The fault ip.in my Kua>i and lotot jny «iwatT/* 

March Htk^ 1808. 
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PROLOGUE. 


. WRITTJB^JSr BT A fRIEJ!fJ>* 

Xn every Prologue for tliete thouMnd yeM«y 

TouVc bcani tfootHiogbttt th« AiuborVifciWr : > /.::.• !> 

Iii9 paini of labour b»T|8 jung,t}iro' djc b^ppie^j ; j / ,,:. a 

And, like tbe ntountain, oft produc'd ft motiiie* , 

for oape, youll biear no melancboly story^ 

Before tbe Play, the Autbor will hot bore ye; 

JiAd why should he, ft tmAbUng culprit, ^ue^ ' 

Whose only crimer^^is wish- to pleasure you I • 

They, tiilk of parti^ fona'd, of critic»\ spite. 

Of Newspapers coiuleinmnff, wron^ or right* 

Sferr bugbears, sais'<) po<»> Authors to afirigbt, 

ShiTuid b^ with mirth a tedious bour lieguilei 

Hell gi^n bis wisb'd.for irecompense, ft smile; 

$hould his plain tale ^me interest impart, 

^oyirbahds will speak tbe feeHngs of your heart* 

Hore if^M ) ^r-^but since I ^weU^isrovec, 

yott% not b^/oriy when the.Prplogne's ^rw^ . . 

I'W ff^^r^ HOH-T^low me just to aay^ 

If any come to see a foreign Play, 

We wish tbe Oientleman bad staid away. 

^ut, V there any| whp will freely scan us, 

And wait to know u«| fft^tliey tf^ip damn qi;^ 

I^ pftjtient jiirors, faithfully attend, 

Wor ^ve their Yerdiet, till diey hear the en4-^ 

ffueb are most welcome, and weVe little fear, f BsMf «J 

^Itt fn(:h iMra tobe found, there ! (OMttjaJ ^er 
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Modern • • Mr, J^ewis. / ^ 

Danvei-s y .•.•„;,; •.^•:•:r,^•^.•, 'Mf. ?*^«yp^r,,i 
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Solace ••••>• •%iK.w^*mti»ji ( •Ki* !*'••« Mr. 'fiiBBitTi ■'■•■■.I'ff 
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HOW WILL IT END ? 
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ACT h 


jSCENE L-—An Jpartment in SirAhthurSt. Albyn's 

HoMe. 

4 

%t% ARTHtiR ii€Coi>ered, reading. 

Sir Arthur. 

'' PROCRASTINATION is the thief of time/* 
J^ (Puts down book, and riies). Ay, ay, wheo^ 
W^ste, extravagance, and shew, first drove^me to the 
Want of teraporafy slid, had I but sacrifieed some 
luxury, and met the present danger by retrenching, 
I had repaired my fortune, and been happy-rbul 
pride, false pride, w^s so engrafted here, that, ere I 
■wouW reduce one tittle of my pomp, and be the 
sneer of those, whom wealth makes envious, I still 
plunged on in the same heated whirlpool ; buoyed up 
by bubbling, and deeeiving hopes, which now dis- 
solve, and 1 must sink for ever. — Yet, no — one pros*- 
pect sfijl remains— the marriage of my niece — and 
if my last remaining friend— if Mr. Dan vers wou'd 
arrive»-^ - 

• Enter » SmyxvT. 

Sere, ^r, Mr. Danvera is this moment arrived 
jDrom London. 

. % Sir 


N* 


8 liECONE DULL CARE ^ 

Sir Art. Admit him then. 

• [Exit Servant. 
Now, ^now ,L-inay ^regain my fjormer hei<jht-T-and 
loar* beyond tfee r«aclv of malice, envy; aiid ittgra- 
titude. 

Enter Danvebs. 

Danv, Sir Arthur, I give you joy, and myself 
joy, and your niece joy ; — for, if connubial bliss can 
be rendered permanent, by love, money, wit, and 
personal accomplishments, shew me a more kappy^ 
handsome couple, than Mr. and Mrs. Danvers. 

Sir Art, What, your uncle. Lord Blushdale, will 
consent. 

Dariv. He will, — and on the terms I pointed 
out — namely, on his part he agrees to give up that 
bond of yours to the late lord, of sixteen thousand 
pounds \ 

Sir Art, Which you persuaded him to lend. — Go 

Darw. On my part, I agree to advance to you 
the whole of your niece's fortune, — and on your part, 
.you agree that the day I become her partner, I be- 
come yours in all your large mines and copper 
works, and depend on't, both firms shall flourlshiSir 
Arthur, 

Sir Art. You have revived, , restored me ; — for . 
though Selina, when we last conversed, seemed some- I 
what adverse to the marriage, yet all my wishes are 
.so truly hers, that Tve but little fear. And as a 
proof, by. this, {Giving paper) I bind myself in 
haavy penalties to see the marriage 3olemnized.. 
I . JDanv. ( Taking pStper,) Sir, you're all kindness ; 
and Tve btt little to fear, unless ^ rival has fore- • 
Stalled— ' -\ 

Sir Art. ( fFith great impatience.) What rival ? 
Whom? . • •■ . 

Danv. Your son. ♦ , 

""y ■ . * Sir 
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on, HOW . WH.L IT BNB ? 5 

Sir Art. Name him not — ►remind me not of one, 
who, long the hope, the blessing of my life, is now. 
quite hateful to my memory.— My friend, wheti you 
welt know how he has cut me to the heart, why. 
probe a wound, which you can never cure ? 

Danv. Your pardon— I forgot; but, as I must 
susoect-* — 

Sir Art. Well, well ; if he aga^n. would under- 
mine my hopes, and still oppose, and thwart his fa- 
ther's happiness, Sclina's heart's all tenderness and 
love. ^ 

Knter Si2lin/v (hot seeing Danver^), 

Se/. Oh, Sir Arthur, I came to ask a favour of 
yoii/do^ do persuade that^dear, delightful creature, 
now in the picture-gallery, to give us moi'e of his 
company; for he is so odd, and so entertaining— 

Sir Art. ( Pointing to Dangers. ) Mr. Dan vers ! 

Sel. Oh Lord ! 'tis all over — (a.nde) ?At, (zath 
agitation) I am happy to see you at St. Albyn Castle, 
Sir; but, as I perceive I interrupt private conversa- 
tion, ril return to the picture-gallery. 

Sir Art. No Selina, 'tis Air. Danvera that inter* 
rupts private conversation ; — -and, as he never has 
beheld the grounds, and works, of which he's to be 
chiefly master. — What Jsay you. Sir, will you ias^ct 
them now? 

Enter Skutakt., 

I Serv. Sir, Mr. Legis, your solicitor, isfwitKout. ' 

• . lExit 

Sir Art. That's fortunate ! — he knows the nature 
of your visit hei'e, — ^and will conduct you to m^y su- 
perintendant. And^ hark ye — (Aside to D,anver$J 
bid him dispatch the necessary deeds. 

JMnv. I vi\\\-^{Add9 to Sir Arthur} Madani, 
jood morning. .( Bowing, significantly to Her), 


\ 
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i W«t)Wte tmix cahe:- 

Sel. 'The gVcHindfi and works of iff hi ch he s to be 
chiefly master f Surely not yours, Sir Arthur ? 

Sir Art, ^ Mine ! mine f — And likewise master of 

>vhat's worth them dll this hand, Selin^! (Taking 

her harid, .she turns aiaay). What f tremble, and turit 

. pale ! Have a eare. — Yoa know my fate is in your 

Hands. 

Sel I do; and knowing wcl! that artful, trea- 
cherous friend, I'll sarc you, if I can. 

Sir Art. By heayen ! 'tis^ trae — and she preCers 
a base, discarded son. 

SeL I do, and chiefly Jove him, for the love he 
bears his father. » 

-' "Sir Art. 'Tis false, he is my deadliest focr— and 
if you dread this union with my friend, blame him, 
ihat is the cause ; for, who belied me to my bro- 
ther ? Who tortured him in his last dying hours, 
With selfish, specious tales? and, robbing me of all 
my just inheritance, became sole heir to his estate? 
-— Whoy but that son ? — Who, long in mind, in liian- 
% •^ fier, and ipi form,— bore such resemblance to his 

dear loved mother; — that I, at times, forgot her loss^ 
and thought in Algernon she lived kgain ! 
: Hd^ You were deceived — h^r did not, coul^ not 
,' — X)t09 OB my life ! some villain has defamed bini. 

Sir Art^ The proof is in my brother's hand ; his 
will is evidence why Tm de'famed. — And on the day 
your lover comes of - age, he stands, confessed, Ws 
father's enemy. {^She appeals. ) Nay, if my fricnid, 
he still mfght save me from impending ruin — still 
inight he marry with Sir George Montgomery's 
'daughter ; but there again he thwarts and mars my 
hopes. — And, therefore, could I live with sttch a 
rfbe? No, Icaird forth the energies of naturf,^ahd 
feeling he no longer wis my son, dismissed him^ver 
from parental love. 

Sd. And this marriage with Sir Gm^e Montga. 
mcry's daughter, you also still persist in ? . 

2ir Art I do ; I am reduced to such necessit j^--^ 

' ^ and 


Oa,. now Willi* IT «N1>? fr^ 

mnd your'« must instantly take pIaee~fortp sOpply- 
¥nyainexpccted loss, I borrowed money of the lat^r 
Xord Blushdaie — and now, observe — the present lord 
ia hostile to my interest ; but on the day you marry 
^'ith his nephew, he will release me frqm a dtbt, 
%>rhich, surely you'll be proud to pay. — Since it, in 
£act, was caused by him you are so attached ta ( Ip0- * 
nically, ) 

SeL Which, surely Td be proud to pay, for hifn 
I owe so much to. — (Leaning an Sir ^rthur'^^houi- 
4fer.>— But, when I think the day tHat gives me to: 
Lord Blus»hdale's nephew, involves you also in a diea^ 
peiate union, and parts you ever from your much^ 
wrong'd son, I must dismiss past kiBdne«s iVom my 
mind, and tremblingly pronounce 

Sir Jrt, Peace !~Hlare not utter the oppfrobti*-^ 
ousterm. lest maddening with accumulated injuries; 
I^ too, grow desperate, and this instant force you to 
consent. — Hear me. — Your fortune is d^endent on 
my will— Kind, marry any but the man I name. Til 
triumph in your ruin. — Reflect, repent, and mind—- 
%vben next this topic's urged, you prove the grati* 
tude you so much boast of, or m^et the fate ingrati* ^ 
Hide deaervca. 

[^JExit. 

Sel, Then, there is left but one alternative, an4 
A4geraoii, at all hazards, must avow, what will 
awhile ittcrea3e his father's rage» but, in the end, 
preserve him. We thought that it would cosie to 
this, and I will write as he instructed me. — Within 
there ! William ! — yes, yes-^-Iil «en4 expHfeas to., 
Sath ; and in one line he shall Cfmfropt his enemy. 
^r^Within there ! William ! 

V 

Mntct MosvoiN. 

Modern. Here, here at your service, Mad^*^ 
and you aieed^^ have had the trouble of calling 

, . H>e i 


^- BEGONfi 0rLL CARE! 

me; for T was ^o sick of iS^r Arthur's old pirturies^ 
that I was coming post-haste to take leave of you. 

' Sel, You ! I was calling my servant. 

' J^odern, Then Vm sure you were calling me. 
Madam. 

SeL Upon my word, vastly gallant ! But, pray. 
Sir, i$ it -possible that you don't admire Sir Arthurs 
fine classical collection ? Whv, there is but one 
itiddern pictUi-fe in the whole Gallery. 

* Modern. I know ; — and though the artist be 
living, I thought the new gentleman look'd pretty. 
f(>rniidablc — and I don'f see why painters and their 
pictures should he half-mouldered tnd rotten, be*T 
fore fliey get into life, Madam.-r-^No, I like every 
thing' that's new, arid nothing old — sive friends,-^, 
aiid wine,— and woods,— and women.-*- 

: So/. What ! like old women, Mr. Modern! 
'^^Msodern. Yes, Madarii.^-— *Tis a new fashion, and 
therefore I must follow if. 

• Sel.^' 'Tis ti very cruel fashion then, and I should 
Kke to khow how I am to get on for the next long 
tedious twenty years. : .. . 

Modern. - And, how am I to get on ? for I can't 
make lov^ to you till they are over — ^and, perhaps; 
by that time, young women will com^ into fashion 
again : — perhaps — Good Tby w'ye-'-^and if there 
should be any thing new in the wilds of Ameria. — '. 

ScL' What I are you going to America, Mr. 
^lodem ? 

(Modern bom sssent.) 
Why ! — for what reason ? ... 

Modern. A very old one* — iVe no money.— r- 
And as it was iii that cbun try my parents breathed 
their last, I wish to know, why they who loved 
ine, whilst they / liiwd, ^ forgot me when they 
died ! . 

-^'iS^/. TF^rgotyou! '^ ' /.. 

: ModSfv.- Tbry did,— they- didj— Bttt that k 
Ajast ! — that concerns not you ! ^ and the ship i% 

w^itlngf 


OPjf HOW .WILL IT END ? T 

Vaitin^ «t- the* 'neighbouring sea-port ;^ — ^and'so; 
though, this is only our second, yet being probabijr 
^ur last TTjeeting, allow me thus to press this Air, 
and lovely — 

(Selina holds dozen her liedd.) 
Nay, don't blush,^ — that's old beyond every, thing — * 
there, there — (kisses her hand.) And, now, Colum- 
bus like, all hope and agitation,— now for a neAV! 
world ! 

StL . And, mind, Columbus like,, you don't come 
home in chainp. 

Modern. What ! matrimonial ones, you mean— 
No; Mad^m,— if I marry, it sha'nt be out of this 
country, — ^Nay, if my friend Algernon were here, 
I'd say to him — perhaps not out of this county; — ^ 
but, as 1 mustn't say that to you, Madam,^ — farewell. 

SeL — Stay, Sir, and so far be my ser^'ant, as to 
\^ait dn me down stairs — Come, and I'd have you 
think of marriage, the novelty will please you. .. 

Modern, It will; for the wisest of all men 
didn't say there was nothing new under the sun, till 
he had tried a hundred wives. — So, at any rate, 
I'll try oi)e wife. — This way^ Madam, (taking 
kerhnud.) Oh, if 'tis all like this, a bachelor s a 
dull, old-fashioned fool!— -there is np noVelty. like, 
matrio^ony. 

I [Exeunt, '. 


SCEJJE IL^ — A Room in SolQce^s house. 


r.j 


fTM- 


Enter Trusty and Cicely. — Trusty has & small 
Portmanteau, which he puts .doxcn. 

Trust}j> Well, I'm glad we are come to the endi 
pf\pqf*: journey, and 1 warrant so are you, JVIiss 
CiceiyT — ^Though 1^ dqn't know, you us^d to be m 
such spirits at coming home for the holidays, — and 

' ^ -i^ now 


BEGONE DULL CASE! 


now yoQ look as melancholy^ as if it weVe fh^ day 
you were going to school again. 

Cicely, Yy^s 1 ? my looks beli€ me then. — ^Hoifte 
is most welcome, {sighing,) 

,. Trmtif.- It ought to be — and this is the last 
time but one. Next Christmas I shall bring you 
home for good, and, tlien youH be your own mis^ 
tress, and my mistress.^— 

Cicely^ Your mistress, Jonathan ! 

Trusty.' Aye, wife to my worthy master, who 
has reared you, educated you, and, though he ht 
liot qidte in the hey day of youth, 

(Cicely holds down her head and sighs deeply,) 
Why, there again 1 this marriage with yourbehe*- 
iactor, used to be your favourite topic, and, though 
from the differeBce of ag^, love might, perhaps, fe^* 
•lit of the question, yet gratitude, esteem-^ 
.. Cicely. I am fatigued,— unwell,— and oAly fit 
ta be alone-^i-^-r-(^^//zg\ J . 

Solace (without ) ' 

t 

•Si^ce. . This way, my lads,— this way, 
Trusty. Here he eomes — ^here comes Sir Arthulr 
St Albyu^ hoi^est, happy sruperiutendaiit— -atad as 
hale, and as cheerful as when you last saw him. — 


I d^re not ; — for Tm so altered, that I 
dread those looks , which, then, 'twas happiness to 
dwell 0», And fcow, and ^he*n shall I have courage 
to encounter them ? Not now Tve inward proof, 
and therefore, to prepare him for distress, which he, 
as litlle merits as expects, bid him no more '^xto| 
me for my conduct, for I 'wotild rather meet his 
utmost anger, than hear that praise 1 feel I don't 
4QBerve. 



.< 


(Trusty goes v^ the SUge.) 

Enfer 


OB, HOW SflVL IT END ? 


JBn/er SoLACft and ttko men bdtfn^ng to ike Tories, 

So/»pf, There—step into the back parlour, take 
the bats, balls, and wickets, and tell the other work- 
men, here be thiiS whole purse-full for the winnei^s* 

1^/ Jf^orkm* Bless 'j'ou. Master ! bless you ! and 
ttiay yoo always be as happy as you make me, nhd 
my fellow servants. 

Solace. I am \ happy I xtill be fiappy-*-for, no 
sooner do I wake every morning, but 1 «ay to my- 
self, *' Now^, mind, Jdhti Solace, mind you -don't 
be a fool to-day, for here you be again, with good 
health, though it be ia hundred to one against thee ; 
-*— with a good house over thy head, though thou- 
sands be without one,— and with the prospect of a 
good wifci though thousands be without that also." 
—And yet on every slight vexation, you want to be 
grumbling, Sirrah, but you sha'n't ! for vexations 
do give variety; aiul if fife were one smooth' 
bo Ailing-green, — Oh \ how we should long for 
lutnps and bumps upon it. 

\st Workm, Inaeed, measter, though lam Sjure 
Pm glad to hear you think so, for you've had your 
vexations this morning. 

Solace. Why, yes ; fit^st the iightning did strike 
my best hay-rick, then a fnad^dog did bite two of 
'my best cows, and after that, my poor old mether 
did make n>e read to her, six whole columns of 
debates; but it might have been worse, ^honest 
lads;*— -the lightning might have struck I — the dog 
might have Ibit yau, — and, instead of readiofg the 
debates, icod! I might have been forced to bear 
them! So, I am happy, I will be happy,, and, now^, 
go fnake thyselves happy. 

{^Exeunt Workmen. 
What, thee here also ! (seeing Trusty) and my dear^ 
darling Cicely-^No — how ! why, where is she? 
Truity. 'Ib^re! (pointing off the staffs.) 

4 Solace. 



If. *; jB^QCHSE Duix .care: » 

' Solace. Where ? ^ i 

Ttmiy, There! — walking towards the c&)pie^- 
Solace. What ! playing at hide and sedp ! Sly 
puss^— I'll be a match for her — 'I'll — (Gving\t$ibps.) 
Why,»«he be in tears ! and looking -so pale^ and so' 
cJidiig'd ! Jonathan ! what be the matter, Jonathan i — 
Trusty, J don't know.--r-Ask her yourself. 
Holqce- .Myself ! — Speak — [did hei* governess^^did 
Mrs. Dorville say nothing ? - 

, Trusty, Nothing. — Good Evening. 
. SqIuqc. And she, — she herself — 

Trusty. Oh ye§ — Miss Cicely bade me say — I 
ca4inot spf ak it— ask her yourself,-"^*and whatever 
i§ the matter with her? — even if you have lojst her 
afiectjops, > €^11 to mind what you have just^ and 
aij[way3 said;— still, still be happy, master. 

[^Exit, 
Sohwe. Why, that be easy talking;— for, loss of 
hay, cattle, and. such like, be certainly slight vex- 
aitions--^and he he a blockhead that do let them 
fret him. — But to lo^e, as it were, the whole world 
at one blow ! — dang it, it be tight work to feel 
happy after that ! However, if it be true, it do 
still .'Cai'fy wth it this consolation. — I cannot feej^ 
any other trouble ; — ^and if jiot true — and why ! — ■-■ 
yes, why not think feo;?-^I will? — ^he be the same 
k^d-h^arted creature — and Ts a poor thicks 
headed — ^he! he! he! — If ignorance give joy, and 
fjpot^ be always happy, 1 wonder how the deuce Ts 
ever otherwise, . . . ^ ? 

.;/ • lExk: 

SCENE III, -^Outside of Solace's HoiisCy Canal, a/ic^ 
Copper 'Xcorks, and open JOountry in the distance. 

(Fife and Tabour heard without.) 

Enter Danvws ^nd Legis. , - 


^ % '■ 


Danv. ; Why, this is strangely ordered ! Some: 
daocing !--r-sonQe at cricket ! ^n4 PQfl^ cfDployed 

wppa 


^ OR,: HOW WIU W JBNJD? H: 

i 

upon- the works ? S'-death ! is this Sir Arthur's 
doingi ' ^ • 

Legis., No — wSir. Arthur knows' nothing of itj — '- 
for he is t)ne of those, who scarcely ever visits his 
estate, and thinks so little of his.pwn concerns, that 
he leavjes all to other's management; — the^ ;5uper- 
intendant has the sole. contrpL 

Danv,K So I suspected — and, can you wonder 
that Sir Artliur is embarrassed, when he,allaws the 
servant' to be master l such servant is a vilJain ! 
^ Legis. Why he is a man of pleasure, M^r. Dw*^ 
vers : — and as . a proof, look yonder — (poivting off 
the stage,) That pretty girl, they tell me, iS: his 
mistress. •» ' 

Danv, His mistress!*— S life ! Til tcaojihim-^-^'^ 

- Legis. Hush! he is here. 

Enter Solace, not seeing Danvers and Legis. > 

. Solace. Dang it* J do not half like her ; — for 
ghe do turn away and sigh, and mourn, and st)me-»- 
bow, be quite unpleasant, /like : — and that be a sure 
sign, people \n love be main disagreeable. 

Danv. So> sir, you lead a fine merry life here 
^^tdJcing his arm, and turning him round.) 

So/ace^ Very, — frery — and thank thee lor puttin]^ 
me in mind of it. (going to take his arm, Legi^ 
stops him,) ' f: ; 

Legis. Softly! ami know, the person you are 
thus familiar with, is nephew to Lord Blushdale, 
and the intended hust)and of Sir Arthur's niece. 

Danv, Aye, sir, and partner in . these woAs^-^ 
mark that J Partner, and master of these works! 
Now,-^what §ay you.now? ; . , 

So/ace. Thank thee, thank thee again ; for I do 
love joking and fun-^making so mych^ that I don't 
think a bit the worse of a droll story, because there 
J)e np trHth in it ! He ! be I Jie J— rthee my master. - 

- Difrm, 




IS* MGdNfc'mTLL cake: 

Dsriv. No, sir, not' yours; for I discharge aH 
servants, who aspire to fashiona^c habits, and one 
vfho can afford to kfcep a mistress, 

(Solace starts.) 
Nay; sir, deny it not,— I saw ber but this instant. 

(Solace is hetueen Danvers and Legis,) 

Solace. Saw whom ! not Cicely ! 

Legi^. * Cicely ! 
^ Danv. Ay ! sir ;- — and this — is this a joke, sir ?. 

Solace, No, I wish if were ; — for I did think the 
other a light, pleasant sort of fib; but when you do 
Ibpth serioqsly jTake away a poor virtuous giri^ 
i^baracter, I do call — No— I be so abov^e Using yo^ir 
bad language, that, though I know it to be a damn d 
dtrH lie, I scorn to say so, upon any account what- 
ever.-— And so, as life be short, arid pleasure some- 
what scarce, wi' your leave. Til seek more agreeable 
company elsewhere. 

Danv. Sir Arthur shall resent this insolence-^ 
He — he sliall know how you employ his workmen^ 
wd yourself. 

Sola^. Let un — let un-T—Uke his good old father, 
let un know every thing of I and his concerns, I 
wish it — rd be glad to talk with him, for then he 
would know that this poor girl, that you so falsify, 
be! tfiy intended wife, and daughter of a worthy 
temnt^ who^ ^yi^g ^^ disli^ess, I did support, and 
educate her; and likewise he would know that 
jpon jer nwttry.- making be lie rewaird of industry. 
> iDfljFf*?; Of industry ! 

Solace. Aye; — honest lads! they have done full 
jHX day^ work iia five.— And they be not srlaves— -or 
if they wei«, why only mlc their hands I Why not 
be master of their hearts? and gain by wilhng toij 
lAat &act Dc^i}d neter «am ? 

(J^ife and Tahour heard wiffimii,) 
4fou.heaar — and ooiild Sir Arthur witness these puare 
rnral ^yay«, who knows but he miglat grvse up Limh 
i|«ialijre, and mixing with his teiiantryj and neighs 

boyrrSf 
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tours, be like myself, so much a little king araO0|;st 
them, that, from the head to toe, 

(Fife and Tsthour a^in.) 
Tm coming^ ohn Solace will be foremost-r^*' B§* 

gone dull care/' ' , 

"[Exit, singiftg and danciifff, 

Leois. This it is to trust to agents. — And to think, 

—Sir Arthur s son should countenance such ^ofli- 

gacy ! for every autumn, when sporting calls hiiil 

from his other haunts, he chuses to reside with this 

his father's enemy. » 

Danv, Of course, they are confedcfrates. Bill 
!Who comes here? as I live, another busy, and pre- 
suming blockhead. Come, let us get out of his 
way ; for if he fiiids I'm on a visit to Sir Arthur, he 
will so t«ment me to introduce him— 

Legis. Indeed ! who is it ? 

Danv. Why Captain Modern, natural son to the 
late Lx>rd Blushdale, who died whilst 1 was in 

America. 

Legis. I know— his Lordship went there in an 

official situation; .. 

Danv, He did ; and I hdped his son had gone 
there also; for I declare, I wouldn't have him know 
of my intendied marriage— (^o/n^. J 

Enter Moderi^, 

• 

Modern. Hfijloa, George ! What, cut me ! wb<» 
cut thousands ! Come that's new, at any rate. .1 . . 

Danv. Charles ! — My dear fellow ? Why, what 
brings you to this part of the world ? 

Modern, ^hy, I came to take shipping for that 
couotry, where you were when my Lord Blushdale 
died.— And you are sure, still quite sure you vc na 
intelligence. 

Danv. ' S 'death ! I have told you so a thousaml , 
times— and if you doubt Wf word, go, make in- 

. quiry on the spot, 

, . Modern. 

1 


Mcdem Thdts tvhaft Iittean ; and I was actually 
on board and sailing gdllantly down the river, when 
the vessel m^t with an accident, and luckily can't 
put to sea again these two days, I say, luckily, 
because salt-beef in a captain's cabin isn't like 
venison in a baronet's pfarlour, nor the loud roaring 
of winds and waves, like the soft voice of a beauti- 
ful young creature —^So, hey for Selina, and St. 
Albyn castle. 

L)anv. Si. Albyn ca&tle! 

Modern. Ay — and between Ourselves^ though 
Sir Arthur is somewhat gothic in his taste, his niece 
is quite original-^and she's in love with ipe, Georgei 
she iff-^and you will be in Jove with her, — and as 
I 'should like to see you (takes hold of Danverss 
arm, who tries to take it away.) Pshaw ! don't stand 
on dress or appearance, — for, talk of cutting — I'll 
introduce you,' dam' me, if she'lfeveti look at you — • 

Danv^ You introduce !^— Pray, may I ask— who 
introduced you ? — i 

fModetn. Myself, and in my own new style. — 
*' Sir Arthur," sjjys I, ''I am the son of the late 
Lord Blu«hdale, and you owe him twelve thousand 
pounds" — " Heavens, sir ! '' «aid he, '* do you conle 
to ask for payment ? '' — '- No sir " — said I, " 1 
merely come to ask for dinner." — And then, by 
terrifying him with the thought 'of a great request, 
he felt as anxious to grant the little one, as you did 
to pay my tayIor*s bill, when I popped it in your 
hand^ and told you it was a challenge ;- — but, come, 
you shall see Selina. — 

Danv. (sarcastically) Certainly — I'm going to 
see her. ' 

* .Les;is. So am L — We are both going to, Sir 
Arthur's. 

Modern. New again !— and if you've any thing 
.rke-^— 

Danv. Nothing, bui that your vanity shall meet 

reproof; for he who trifles with a lady's fame, 

■ !, . a^d 
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and tramples on the rights of hospitality^ degrades 
the name of Englishman and man. 

Legis, True, Mr. Darivers; and whilst that name 
through every forei|;n clime spreads terror, and 
dismay ; — and gallantry and freedom join to blend 
the laurel with the oak — ., 

Modern. Gentlemen, Gentlemen! this is all very 
true, and very fine. -^— But, — I,' — and I daresay the 
good people around me, have been so long pes- 
tered with these oidcommon*place tirades, that Tra 
sure they'll thank me for stopping you in the 
middle — they ^ill. — So away, to the baronet's, aiyi 
till you get newer, brighter thoughts, don't tbiak 
of cutting out Charles Modern, who, if he live for 
^ver, will be youthful, gay, and novel 

[Exeunt 


END OF THE FIKfiT. ACT. 
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lo ^ BK«ONt Dtilt CAhZt 


ACT. tt. 

SCENJE t—Jnoiher Jpartment in St. AHyn Castle, 
"^ Folding-doors in the Baclt Scene. 

Sblina discovered dfamng. 
Selina. 

* * * 

WELL, iiow, that is very odd ! I had began painty 
ing Algernon, from memory, apd yesterday it 
was very like him ; but somehow, now il isn t lik^ 
him at all. No, and what's more odd, it isn't abso- 
lutely unlike some body else.— And I declare Alger-^ 
non deserves it for not answering my letter. Bath 
is not such a great way off, and when he knows that 
all depends upon dispatch — here, here comes the 
servant. ( Rises and looks out. ) No, 'tis Sir Arthur, 
and this Mr. Danvers. Oh, Algernon ! Algernon ! 
Why, why delay to make avowal of what alone can 
save u«k 

[jBav/ ai door in back scene. 

lEnter immediately y Sir Authfr and Danvers. , 

Danv, Nay, I have cause to call this Mr* Modern 
troublesome. — He thinks, because his parents died 
whilst I was in America, that I keep back intelli- 
gence. 

Sir Art. Well, well, Mr. Modern kn6ws nothing 
from me of our intended plans; but if he did, I tell 
you, I am so resolved upon this marriage, that none 
shall interrupt it. — To-morrow she is yours. 

Danv, To-morrow, Sir ! 

Sir Art. Aye ; spite of her love for a discard^ 
son ; and for this daring, dissipated agent, whom I 

have 
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fcdve left 16 be hfe own free master,— R<?V 'too/ shall 
feel my anger and authority, and you, the witness of 
his insolence, shall be, the witness of his just cor- 
l^ctiort. 

Dam. \Vhy> I must own that he deserves it. 
Sir. 

Sir Art. He does, iand 111 inflict it. — See, by my 
order, he is here. 

tinier Solace. 

Sit down, Mr. Dahvers* 

(Sir Arthur and Danvers both sit. ) 
So, Sir, {sardasticaUy) I'm glad to see you. 

Sol. Thank thee, thank thee koindly. Sir Arthur. 
And rm sure I be* glad to see thee; for, though 
you've been owner of the works these eight years, I 
^thinl^ you have been but twice in this house, and^ 
certainly, not once in mine. Indeed I be very glad 
to see thee. Sir Arthur. 

, Sir Art. Then you have to thank this gentle- 
man. 

Sol. Then I do thank him. (Bowing^ to Dan* 

Sir Art. You hear — I thought he would retract,—^ 
{fv Danvers) 1 am glad to find my friend has been 
mistaken. He said, that you jlresumed upon long 
service — ' » 

Sol. 1 1 — I ! — Come, I don't thank thee for that. 
Sir. 

Danv. S'death! do you deny it? Did you not 
meet, and leave me with contempt? 

8ol. Why, yes ; — and well I might. Sir Arthur ; 
— fbr, do you know, without, with your leave, or 
by your leave, he did come strutting, and sayings— 
*' Tm partner ! — I'm master!" 

Sir Art: {Rising. J He is to be your master. 

Sol. What ! 

Sir Art^ This^ is my partner, and, as such, respect 
bim, aijd obey him. 

c SoL 


5o/. mBIoss my soul ! when I did say vexAtion^ 
gave variety, I never, thought that one might have 
too much of a good thing. — And what with this and 
Cicely — However, if it be thought fit — take a partr 
ner. Sir Arthur ! — give me another master; but let it 
tbe the one I did bargain for, — don't thee^ — dotift 
thee let it be out of the family. Sir Arthur. 

SirAri. How ! dare you — , 

SoL I do mean no offence; but your son bt 
often proud to visit an old servant, and I do see that 
he do love the whole concern, — and I do likewise so 
love him, — that, to be happy, — and I won't be other- 
wise, — let him be sharer in his father's fortune,—* 
I, — I be servant to no other. 

Sir Art. Then 1 dismiss you. Sir; — and now I 
can believe what I have heard^ that all this insolence 
results from independence, gained most vilely and 
corruptly. ♦ 

Sol, Independence gained corruptly ! 

Sir Art, Ay :— thanks to my careless, unsuspi- 
cious nature, you have amassed, by fraud and pecu* 
lation 

SoL Peculation ! Sir Arthur, I have liv'd on these 
works from a boy — my father before iiie;.artd whe0 
we did first take them in handj the profit were scarce 
worth remitting. — What Vie. jit now. Sir Arthur ? 
Last year I did send thee up ia town full eighteen 
thousand pounds! and tholigh^owr fether, to encou- 
rage and reward my zeal, did annually allow me z 
twentieth share^ have (ooce vexed thee. i>j demand- 
ing it ? Nay, have J even asked the comtiton pay of 
S^ervitude.^ ^nd ivhy? because 1 heard thee wert in 
difficulty, and I, who live by fraud ^nd peculation^ 
4id feel so anxious for my master's independencje^ 
that I have given up my own to gain it » 

Sir Art. Astonishing! Can this be possible? 
(ToDanvers.) 

Danv, All ai*t/— ?dl subterfuge. — Begone I ( Ta 
So/ace,) Take your dismissal. Sir. 


'« 
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SoL Don't, don't thee dismiss me. Sir Arthur: 
Tor the workmen will all follow me — the dealers will 
all le^ve you. — Another superintendant cannot, in 
years, supply my place. But why, why do I stand 
begging and beseeching here ? Thee art the son 
and father of two men, that I mun reverence; — 
thy name be St. Albyn.— I have known thee from a 
child, and, therefore, if thee saj'st — "There be the 
door, John Solace!" — I answer, ''Very likely, very 
likely 5" But, till I'm sure thee art in belter hands, 
look, — the whole county shall not push me out of 
it, { Standing before the door.) 

Danv. Not go ! Not be controlled ! Sir Ar- 
thur, if the story of your father's bounty prove, as 
1 guess, most artful and unfounded, this high-toned 
boast of generosity is but increase of insolence and 
falsehood. 

Sir Art. True; and I've nothing but his word. 
Come, Sir, the proof, — convince me that your ser- 
vices and zeal were thus important to my father's 
interest. 

Sol. What ! still against m* ! Then, (putting 
Jus hand hastily tv his coat pocket) no, (taking it out 
Again) I do not need such consolation; for, though 
your conduct do o'ercloud my joys, your father's do 
bring sunshine t6 revive me. ( Half crying). 
Danv. You hear the poor, evasive answer. 
SirArti I do, I do. — And open yilkny should 
have my praise, in preference to this cant, this mock- 
ery of honesty. — Begone ! and till you dare divulge 
the proofej you boast of, dare not to prostitute my 
father's name. 

Sol. Prostitute ! Nay, then, though I did mean 
to bear this secret to my grave, (taking a paper out 
of his pocket-book) read what were written in this 
very room, only two days before your father s death, 
and with his own free choice. — I scorned to ask, or 
liope for such reward ; but you do see — ( holding up 
paper before Sir Arthur) not only do he bind himself 
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^ ISGONE BULL case: 

(P pay- this twentieth .share — "but fearing thafmy 
son* — {Reading). 

/ Sir Art. (Snatching the paper from lU:/- -^nd 
reading) '* But fearing that my son's expensive 
" habits, and love of town pursuits may, some time 
'' hence, induce him to require a partner s aid ; I do 
" direct that no such partnership be formed without 
the approbation of the said John Solace ; — and if 
his fair and equitable profits be punctually dis- 
'' charged, he will himse/J'have ample means 4o pur- 
chase into that concern, which his own merit has 
established. "-^'Sdeath ! 'tis past bearing I Why^ 
why was this concealed ? 

SoL Why were it ever shewn ? I had no wish te 
turn it to my own advantage, and never can; for 
keep but the concern within the family, and I would 
rather hold my present state, than be the master of 
the whole — and so I'll to my daily work.'— Dang it! 
Ts sorry thus to gall Sir Arthur, but I -feel proud that 
industry and trade can lift me o'er the head of fop- 
pery and malice! Sir Arthur, I do humbly wait 
,V0ur orders, 

[ Exit bowing respecifullg. 
Sir Art. Confusion ! left to the mercy of a low 
dependent! He more entitled to command tHan 
serve! And I no power to fulfil my cotitract! Sir, 
I entreat your pardon,— but, when I talkedrof mar- 
riage, and of partnership, I thought I was sole heir 
lo all my father's fortune and affections, and little 
knew his vassal more deserved them. 

Danv. Nay, shall I not share Selina's love, be- 
cause I am not sharer in your fortune ? 1 have no 
motive but attachment, ^nd if Lord Blushdale and 
myself ftilfil our part of the agreement, wlwt need of 
yours? Come, come, proceed as you intended ;— r 
iAstattt prepare Selina for the. marriage, and when 

this agent reasons as h^ ought 

Sir Art, True; when he sees y9ur friendship 
. wouldprevent what my son's treachery woiild cTause, 
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he must select the partner of my choice. If^^, if 
will proceed ;— and, but that youth precfiides the 
possibility,! should suspect the poisoner of my ik* 
ther's mind^ • "^ . 

Danv, Nay, after all, perhaps your son doeg 
evil, only to do good. ' 

Sir Art. Poor, paltry sophistry ! No end c^ii 
justify the sacrifice of honour,^— and crimes thought 
requisite to aid the cause of viTttte, like other crimes, 
recoil upon themselves.. 

\_Exit at door in back scene. 
< Danv. So, she is mine I And further to defeat 
my rival's hopes, I will not cease till I secure thi.^ 
Mr. Solace in mV interest. And if he would know 
why I would link myself with one, already- so em-: 
barrassed as Sir Arthur, it is because his fortun^i may 
improve; but mine, by sudden tosses at the gamihg' 
table, is grown so desperate — 

Enter Si^KVAm^from door in Back scene. 

Why, where have you been, Sir? 

Serv, I have been delivering a letter to Sir Ar- 
thur, Sir, which I have just brought express from 
Bath. 

Danv. From whom ? 
' Serv. From his son,— •from.Mr. Algernon, Sir. 

Exit 
Danv. From Algernon ! And sent with such 
dispatch ! But his^ appeals ate usele|s nmv, and Pni 
so certain of Selina's hand, that I'm impatient tp 
avow niy triumph. 
f' ■ 

JEnter Modern, from door in back scene. - 

Mod. So, I'm glad I've found you ; for I have 
just been witness to such common place, and such 
jiovehy!— And but for the fun of the latter getting 
the l??tter of the former, I should be as much disap- 
pointed 
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■^ ■ " * / 

^pointed as another poor devil,* for, do you knov^ 
Selina mustn't any longer be in love with me? 

Danv. (With exultation). I do, I do. Sir. 

Mod. But, can I blame her? She, who has 
marr'd such gothic schemcs.-r-Li8ten.' — Sir Arthur, 
you see, swore that Selina should be the wife of some 
curst worldly blockhead, whose name he purposely 
kept snug from me; but when I find him out.*^ — Oh; 
George ! bow we will both laugh when we find him 
6ut. 

Danv. No, we won*t ; for his success can never 
raise your mirth, and for mine,--^certainly, Charles, 
1 sha'n't laugh at myself. 

Mod. You !-^What, are you ?— 

Danv. I — ^I am this worldly blockhead ! And 
rU tell you a secret — Selina's husband means to b<j 
go jealous, that you'd best find some willow tree. '-rt 
( Pulling up neckcloth to imitate hang'fig. ) You un* 
derstand. — Now, — why don't you laugh liow ? 
( Smacking him ^nthe back,) 

Mod. I do ; — and we shall both laugh more and 
more; for, bless you ! you^ve only heard the. com* 
monplafe ! I hav'n't come to the novelty 4 - 9ut 
now for it ! Sir Arthur, you see, tstuck to his point, 
and Selina was almost frightened into compliance, 
when a servant entered posthaste with a letter from 
Algernon St. Albyni — Sir Arthur opens itj se^mg 
agitated, trembles,* — turns pale, and lets it fall 
— I pick it up; and find that Algernon poiafe&ses 
)ie. has been secretly married tQ Seljn^ tbese sis 
inonthsj : 

DarvQ, Secretly married ! 

Mod. Ay, secretly married ! and dared not previous- 
ly avow it, lest it >hould increase his father's anger, 
This is their secret, — and 1 am so, original as to wish 
them happy ;'^— and for miW-^Selins^'s husband il^^Bans 
to be so jealous, that you'd best find sQcqie willo^ 
tree. ( Pulling mcjcckth, &;<>.) You uxiderWn^^ 
•^Npw^— why don't you laugh now? _ ; : 

4)anv* 
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Dnnv. Distraction! to be thus outwitted and 
supplanted ! I shall go .wild. 

Jnod. So should 1 ; — ^but being supplanted, is so 
new to me, that if Seliria, unlike other women, don't 
love Charles Modern, why Charles Modern will 
more love her for being so uncommonly original. 

Danv. Where is Sir Arthur? for we'll instantly 
f>roceed to take most ample vengeance on t^em 
both. 

Mod. What vengeance. Sir? 

D^nv. First, what insulted honour justly claims. 

Mod, What! you'll call out Algernon! Very 
well-^if you will be so infernally commod place, 
only, mind your seconds don't publish the report, 
tbat's all ; for affairs of honour, now-a-days, confer so 
little honour, that pistol- work, in the field, like on the 
JToad, can't be done toomuch in thedadc. — And for the 
•othei* hacknied trick — for carrying off the lady,--.- 
jthat's only done upon the stage, and then is merely 
introduced, that some such merry fellow as mysejf 
J»ay make a butt of the dull rogue who plans it.— 
So^ nk.ind, George ! mind you are not my butt ! 

D^nv. You are beneath my notice— -and, be as- 
wred^ Sir Arthur and myself will find a way to pu- 
:^ish all our foes. 

M^d* And be assured, Selina and myself will find 
a way to prevent it. — So, good by w'ye 1 — And I 
say, George, if any more novelty has taken place 
since' I came away, depend on't, you shall hear it. 
You wished to keep your manage secret, but I'll let 
you koow all about the secret marriage.— Ha ! ha ! 
laugh.*— ♦Why don't you laugh ? 


SCENF. 
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SCENE II.- — An Apartment in Solace s house — a table 

^nd chairs put on near the fVi^igy xpith 
peris ^ inky and paper ^ 

Eritcr CiCFXY. 

Cice, Yes, though the struggle has been most 
J^evere, honour at length has triumphed over lovej, 
and I've resolved to banish from my mind all memo- 
ry of ope — Heavens ! do I live to utter it? — But 'tis 
decreed! and the proud consciousness of acting 
right, and proving grateful to my benefactor, shall 
still excite me to complete my purpose. (Drawing 
table forwards — seats herself) Now to resign the 
lover for the friend! (begins writing) •^Sir!" — Oh! 
does he merit isiich a cold address? ^'Our late pri- 
vate meetings must have convinced you of my 
firm attachment; but to my clear benefactor I 
have promised my hand — you know he deserves 
it, — Farewell ! and that your name may be con- 
cealed, i here return your letters." (putting her 
hand in her pocket) How ! where are they ? — they're 
lost ! — and if he's once discovered — Oh ! let me flv, 
Jest malice should asrain calumniate him^ who seeks 
that lasting fame, which fraud may covet, but which 

only honour gains. - 

l^xiL 

Enter Solace, immediately. 

So/, There ! she do still avoid uie ; and t)etWixt 
her. Sir Arthur, and one thing or other, I don't 
knew when I have passed a more pheerful^ pleasant 
day — Very well ! I do hope they will keep it lip till 
bed- time. — (Seats himself close to the tabk) Ha! ha! 
(trying to laugh) it were not always so; for sure as 
out-door work went wrong, my Cicely would come 
and smije, and prattle, and — ( rousing himseff) Why 
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liotnow? Dang it! I'd like t6 be informed- — foy if 

caprice have taught her also. to dislike me, I'll shew 

her Vm as 'pro\id-^{ hitting the tabla with his IiAnd^ 

it falls GH the Istter) Why, what be here ? A letteill 

and to nre4?^N9— it be to — pfegiie!-r-tormei?t! — i^ 

^be tosome base^ seducing-r-"(reJirf^) ^^Sir, our late 

*' private meetings''-rt-Jade ! sorcerers !-r— But it won't 

last — 1 shall be soon where trouble cannot reach me, 

{weeping)-^' mnal have convinced youof {reading on) 

^*'my- firm attc^hment — dejjr benefactor— rprpmiscd 

'^^ my hand-— djBserve itr— lirpweUfT-~name QOtti<»al'ed 

'f< — 4-return leUers/'y^r(tremiii/ig violently^ ani 

' (topping the letter y—M.y head— *a|y heart, do both $0 

beiati and whiri---and yet — (Imlf smiling) somehow 

— dang it ! I were never so unhappily happy in all 

my life1-*-Hush \ she be coining!— ^she be returning:! 

^nd since my tongue can badly do its duty, HI shew 

her shehas taught 'ihe how to wrife.— Yes,' if I can 

'but hold my pen^ (picking up letter) the- letter sha'nt, 

be all her o^^ ! ^gms hastily, to the table y^ £^ w^t$ 

ph the letter) Tb^re is my sh^re--that, that be 

consolation.' 

[^Leaves letter zvhere Cicely left it, and ilarids aside. 

' ' ' '- JRe-tgw/er Cicely. 

' Cice. So— I have found therti ;-r-but alas! they have 
r-evived such tender recollections, that Itiave scarcely 
courage to proceed. Here are his letters— there-— 
(pointing to the one onthe table)^€A, well, IVejioal- 
texn2iti\e{seating herself, taking up the pen, an^reading) 
^' and I entreat that— you will pay no attention to any 
** part of this letter; for happiness is my pursuit — " 
Heavens! my benefactor's hand !i—" Happiness is 
f^ my pursuit; and as I cannot expect any from d^ 
.♦' viding lovers, T do beg you will instantly conije 
^* toge^ther;, and consider, that whilst I have a house, 
y 9? ^. pMinca, you shall nev^r want a part pf tbem.*' 
* • ' ' (She 
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XShe trerrAleSy turns rotmd^ «ce* SoIace> fuAs tomBrdf 
%im, and fails at his fset.) 

Sol. (His head fratn her) Hwit tbec. Cicely,-^- 
don't thee make me look at thee ; for if thee dost-r^- 
(turning gradually towards her) Dang it 1 be cannot 
grudge m6 one embrace ! tho' no hotsband's, I hav^e 
« father's right, and thus/ and'lhus I Ao enforce it--** 
{emdracing her.) ^ 

Cice, (After a pause) And you forgive me ? 

Sxd. Forgive thee ! How could 'sf thee help . it ? 
%e fault were all-mine ; for I did forget that thw now 
mtere not a face for a pretty school girl to fall in love 
%?ith.-— And there be tlie infirmity of nature. Cicely : 
^e do fancy we be always young and comely, aod 
never think that teauty^s but a flower t ! But, on/ 
•thing I pvemise, — be'st sureiie be do falsei artfi^l 
lover ? 

' Cice. My iife^.-^m^ Ufe upon his honour; 

&?/. Enough — condude the letter— -bid him come 
dwectly^-^wcll have the wedding by return 0f post. 

Enter Modern and Selina. 

Jiiod, {ioSelina) Don't you fatigue ytjurself— 
I— ril explain every thing, 

SoL What! Miss Selinai m my house! Madam! 
(bowing low) ^ ■ ~ 

' ' Mod. Jfo^iiss {ielina, my dear fellow ! because 
^tis in consHpience of her bi^ng a mariied voo^anj 
ihat Sir Arthur has forbid her his hou^e ; ^nd her 
hiisband being my friend, and your friendj and 
every body's friend — -^ 

Sil. Indeed ! Who be her husband ? 

Mod. Who, hut Algernon St. Albyn ! 
^ SoL Algernon $t. Albyn 1 — J be ghidoa't-^lfajb 
-iMin glad he have saved her from that Mr. Danvers*-^ 
lind thee. Cicely, -^th^, who, like me, dosticuow, 
^nd dost re^spect my dear young ma&ter,«<-*speall|*^* 
' Wn't «he tQ l?e envied. Cicely ? . • 

4 
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O'ctf. (Who Has ihewn tmtch previous kgUativn) 
filie is— 'your arm— support me^-i-I am quite fakit*-^ 
o'crcomife-r •nothing, nothing else! (faMmg sdmoit 
Scmsless on Solaces Aliculder.) 

Sol. No, nothing, Cicely,— «nd jt be easily aei- 
leounted for; her spirits have, of 4ate^ been «o rauelk 
harassed-^— but, pray go on, your welcoffie nei# 
will cheer her, and revive hen 

Cice, {Starting up) Oh, y«s{~-*twilidoittegoo4 — . 
pray, pray, proceed. 

SeL Nay, you've heard all, except that, till to- 
morrow, when I expect St. Albyn will arrive, I hope 
that I may call this house my own. 

SoL To be sure; and thank tfiee for thy company 
^— and Cicely will also thank thee, and Til tell ye 
this — ypu won't be long the only new married wo- 
man in this part of the world, wilt she. Cicely? And 
wo, come, come, and partake my humble fare. 

SeL Most willingly. 

Mod. {In a melancholy tone) Mrs. St. Albyn! 
Mayn't I go with you, Mrs. St. Albyn ? 

SeL I am sure you have my leave ; for I feel 
much indebted to your kindness, 

SoL Then I'm sure he have my leave ; and, after 
dinner, I'll tell you what new jokes I play'd off 
against my would-be master. 

Mod, Tell me new jokes ! Lead on ! 1*11 follow 
you to the world's end. ^ 

(Solace exit ^i(h SelinaJ 
Madam, — (offering his hand to Cicely) 
Cice. rJl come— -111 fpUow, — -^ 

* ( Modern iozas and exit. ) 
if I can ! St. Albyn married! After all his vows, the 
husband of another! And, now, that other to make 
this her home ? Tis well, 'tis very well ! And I, the 
object of seductive passion, must stay, and witnesat 
his connubial joys ! No, let m^ rather perish**^let 
m^ fly — 

Sol. {without )^h^, Cicely! Cicely I 
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' Cice, Ha ! that soothing, friendly voice staggers^ 
jny resolution ! Yet, if I stay, 'tis but to prove he's • 
f^ronged in friendship, as in love ; — and, if I go, the 
suffering's all my own !— 'tis fixed, my resolution's 
fixed ! And, spite of all this treacherous husband's 
fat^, still truth and honour, like two vivid stars, shall 
j^de, and cheer me through the gloom ! 

Sol. (xcithout) Why, Cicely! Cicely! * 

'dee. Icobxe! Icotae! 


IBNP or THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT IIL 

SCENE L — An apartment in Solace's house^ 

EnterSRLiVA. 
Selina, 

UPON my word, there is no end to this Mr. Mo*- 
dern^s civility ; for he is now gone for me to 
St. Albyn castle, and altogether he is such a strange, 
insinuating creatjure, that I wonder whether his 
attentions have proceeded wholly from friendship 
for .Algernon, or partly from attachment for — 
Attachment ! for whom ? Oh, fie, fie, Selina ! dis- 
miss such light and trivial thoughts I Where is mjr^ 
host, and that sweet interesting girl ? Poor Cicely I 
your smothered sighs, — forced smiles, — and wild 
expressions, betray such latent, hidden angiiish, thatg 
though a stranger to the cause, I feel most anxious 

to relieve it. 

» 

Enter Solace, hastily. 

Solace. Not here either ! — No where to he 
found! Mrs. St. Albyn, I do hope thou be'st 
happy — I do hope the person, on whom thee hast 
fixed thy affections — but, thank heaven ! thee be'st 
happy. — Thy husband will never forsake thee. 

Set. Forsake ! — Speak, what has happened ? ^ 
Sol. Nothings but ^vhat might, perhaps, have 
been worse. — She might Rave died under this roof; 
and I might have seen her in sickness, .and in suf- 
fering-; 
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fcripg; but I shall be spared tliat afflictiotl ; — 1 shatl 
Bevfer, never see Cicely alive or dead now ! 

SeL Not see Cicely ! 

5b/. No ; she be gone I— eloped ! — Arid aftef 
I had given her free leave to break her promised 
vows to me^ and marry him that she preferred ! But 
it be a day of trouble, and this ben't my first heavy 
calamity. — lliat, that be some comfort, Mrs.. St. 
Albyn. 

Sel. Marry ! whom? — Know you his name ? 

Sol. No; she djd artfully cnncealit; but this 
I d6 know, — they had their private meetings, and If 
he prove, — ^look ye, if hfe do prove to be a villain ! — 

&/. .'He Js,— 'tis evident — ^and to preserve heat 
fA)m his shares, lose not a'moment; for, perhapi^ 
e'en now, she*s sighing for that friend, who still I m 
confident, must sigh for her. 

SoL I do— I do ; — but how, and where be I to 
find her? However, certainly not here — So I'll 
take thy advice, and if I should overtake them, and 
she call him by the name of husband, why^ Til jusft 
i^fkt him my hand, and smile, and be content; but 
if I learn that he have other view«, though he b6 tall 
and mighty as a giant, dang it ! Til grasp him till 
he own that, as true happiness dp flow from women, 
toiie be but a fool, who knows not how to cherish 
and protect her. (going) Good night ! — Good night ! 

SeL Success attend you*! And if St. Albyu 
. should arrive in time, he will be proud to aid you, 
aild^ console you. 

Sol Oh, yes ! — and he — w^uld he lay snares to 

mar domestic haippiness? No, — were all like him, 

^ 1 should not now be driven from my home, to— but, 

*rat en ! the day be not yet over, — and that misfor* 

tunes oft be blessihgs in disguise, J know full well ; — 

for,, never did my heart sink low as it be now, but 

I ionlfething did turn up to make it bound beyond its 

former height. — And there's my hope.^-TSparey an4 

TbrgivB my present selfish grief, and when I do 

} : - come 
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come, b^cl^^ I will be quite agreeable, — quite cbeeiN^, 
fill — quite happy, Mrs. St. Albyn. , / . . * 

^Ejfil, in tears. V* 
. Sel. Tis more than I shall be — I b^¥e not his ^ 
tAiiosophy, and I would travel through the world 
to find the villaiti, who has calised this uiisery — : 
Who— ^who can I suspect ? — None, — none, unless — 
"Why, yes, my mind misgives me — he had scarcely; 
entered, when she wept, and fainted; — and, since^ 
at the same instant, both were missing. — So, Cap- 
tain Modern, this took you to St. Albyn castle !-:— this 
was your kindness to Selina ! Oh, base, deceitful--^ 

Enter Moosxii. 

What ! is it you ? Oh, my dear sir, I don't kno\^ 
that I was ever more glad to see any body in all my 
life. 

JMod. And I'm sure I'm equally glad to see you, 
madam ; and this it is not to be commons-place,--^ 
though " seen for ever, we are e.ver new ; " — buf 
lor St. Albyn castle, — 

Sel. What! you ?uive been there, Mr. Modern ? 

Mod. I have, and seen Dan vers. — And he avows 
that he has written to Lord Blushdale, and with his 
influence, is secure of triumph. — But, can that 
simple, rusticated peer contend against my modern 
tactics ? 

Sei, Nay, let that pass; — think only of what 
calls for instant aid, — think only of poor Cicely*^ 
But I forg'et — (with emotion.) perhaps you know 
her story. 

Mbd^ I know 'tis the old story — Love,-*-eloper 
roent,-- and seduction. And when poor Solace 
told me at the door, my grief was lost in my resenly* 
ment; for, of all stale and hacknied plagi^i^fn^ 
there is none that 4 so loath, as cribbino: from a 
circulating library. 

Seli I'm satisfied. (Aside.) — and, in plain com- 
mon sense, I much suspect her's is no voluntary 

flight— 
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flight — 1 fear she's in sotne villain's hands,— -atid 
since I can't employ your friend, St. Albyn^--^ 

Mod. How? 

Sel. Pursue, — restore the wanderer to her hortie^ 
and you'll confer on one, already much itidebted^ 
a deep, and lasting obligation. 

'Mod. The very thing I wanted: — before 1 
sailed, I was so anxious to lay you under an obli- 
gation, that I even thought of getting Danvers ix} 
carry you off, on purpose that I might h^ve the 
glory of bringing you back again. Madam, 111 
alarai the whole island, — FU placard, advertize, 
nawk, hand-bill, and hue and cry her. — And if my 
conduct bgasts of little novelty, 'tis to the. honour 
of the age we live in ; for I really believe where 
one*young fellow would call seduction fashionable, 
thousands would scout it as a loyr, reprobated 
passion.-— I'm gohe. 

Sel. Yet, hold — I only ask you to recover 
Cicely, and not to punish her oppressor.— Mind, 
no personal encounter. - • 

Mod. What! the wind-up of the novel! — iJQ, 
and particularly just now, when life is dear to me 
beyond description. 

Sel. No wonder it has charms, when you devote 
it to such generous purposes. Adieu ! 

Mod. Adieu ! adieu ! . 

. ^ [ JB^zV Seliria. 

Oh Lord ! if I don't, take care, I shall turn out the 
most common-place of all scoundrels ; for I shall fall 
desperately in love with my friend's wife. How- 
ever, if I do, rU succeed in a new way ; for Til telt 
her of it — and I'll tell him of it-—and then, I'll say^ 
•' farewell, Algernon ! farewell, Selina ! "—And, 
then, theyll answer — ** don't leave us, Charles."--* 
And, the9, having satisfied my feelings, I'll say,— •• 
'' curse me, if I don't live with you for ever." 
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SCENE n.^Outsi^ of Lord JStushdale^s srH^H 
^ mlla^^-Praciieaile door and window. --^G^rdtH urM 
open country in the back^ground. 

t!inidr DBdonAH. 

f ..... 

_. • 

Dei. Come, come, be of good h^rt, Deborah 
' — end yottrJ rfay *s work with spirit-'-*fthut the doori 
and window^ of -your deaf mastert house, and, 
jfhen, yoiir achmg limbs shall have, thet^' night'fc 
holiday.— Hd^h^ho! I wdnder v4)etheJr Mr. Copslahd 
— his patdbh,-^— my Lord Bhishdale, I mean, is a& 
fond of par^dfhg in his grtp, Loridon^^house and 
gik chariot^ as he was of tending his Uttle sardei^^ 
and managing his little farm. Pray, heaven, he may 
be ! I can give him an excellent character, and 
i hope be won't give me a bad one ; for, as times 
150, I hav*n't been a very short while in his service 
— only twenty y€ars.-^*-^at's all-^*only twenty- 
years. — Heigfi-ho! (unlocks door.) 

[^Bxii into house. 

Enter CiCbly, hastily. 

Cicely. Hark ! what Was that ? Surely the sound 
of feet. — I am pursued,—-discovcred.— No,— 'twas 
bttt fancy — and if some hospitable roof will shelter 
j«e to-night, to-morrow Til set forth again ; — 'but 
Whi^ther ? — ^and to whom ? — Oh^ Algernon !— Al- 
geriKHi ! 

Re-enter Dsborah, fi'ojn the home. 

Heh. , So--fast bind, fast flnd.^Heigh-day ! ^ 
(seeing CHcelyi) What have we here ? 1 declare, 
^ nic^ modest -looking a young ortaturc-^ 

{going 
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( going nearer.) How! in tears? — in trouble! 
Come, come^ cheer up. — Though I am old in body, 
I'm stout in hfaft, land, perhaj^d^. it will be render* 
jf\g myself a. service, to do you o»?. ./Cpm^i co^ne, 
what's the matter ? . . x k v ^ » 

Cicely. My story is not worth your hearing'.— 
It is enough to say, that, could I find a kind asylum 
for to-night, to-mcrrrow HI set forth for London, 
and in some menial situation — - - ^ 

A • • . < ( ..It. » . 

; D^h. . What ! you want a p^ac^ I. aod have uo 
^ome!— ^No^-^and there it is — ttier^'s the . >wpiiS;t 
on't — my cabin is so small,— ble^^ypu ! I've h\A 
two littljp rooms.-T-In the one there: is, myself, . ^y 
^^at^ too, daughters, aivd a bed — ^nd \i\ \\\e other, 
.there is njy poor^siak nephew, who^ when, he's 
well, work5, about sixpiiles pflf) at worthy Mr. 
Solace's! . ' ^ . ^ -. - ^ 

Cicely. ■■ Ypur dweljijig is too public-n^I)nrust;rer 
main unseen, unknown-'-^Bd since po. /OtJjpr-sbeJ^er 
offt rs, some wood shall be my resting pl^of^jlna own- 
ing. Farewell ! iand bad 1 always wet. with 'h^^fs 
like yours, these had been tears of joyi-and not of 
^nojuish. 

Deb. Stop— do you think I shall close my eyes,. 
if you sleep in a damp, dreary wood ? And such a 
. "night as this ! so bleak ! — so stormy ! — No—look — 
(pointing to the wing,) x\)^xe is nobody 'in that house, 
nor Jikely to be for some months.; f^r. th]e own?!' of 
if,, now Lord Blushdale, ha§ nobler [mansions .else- 
where; — I have the key$, to keep itj aire^ a^d tijiy 
. — and if you prefer being alqn^, in,a warm^' com- 
fortable bed-room, to wandering in a wq«4>.my 
pretty innocent — 

(icely. I do — I do. .. ; ^ /. 

Deb. Indeed ! then 111 loek you safe in to-night, 
a«d in the morning, after bringing youLagoodte^rty 
breakfast, I and my dayghters will set yp\\ fon^aid 
Jftii youriourney. ., . . - ^. -, 

Cic^hf^ 
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* Ckely.. ' Oh ! \\ii% is past my hopes !rr*Let me this 
moment enter. 

Deh, So ybu shall. — And, another thing, when 
you get \o London, I knoW nay IcJrd wants an under^ 
housekeeper — adidi though you are somewhat young, 
there is no harm in applying for the situation. 
(Stamping of feet without.) Hush! somebody's 
coming! In, in, before we are observed.— Good , 
night I and do, as I always do, in a strange house, — 
lock, lock your bed-room door fast, and don't stir 
till I call you. 

Cicely. 1 11 mipd — and when in London, I will 
ask Lord Blushdale for the place. — Good night,— 
^od thank, and bless you for your kindness. 

\^Exit into house. 

Dtb, (Locking door y and keeping the keys in her 
hand,) And thank, and bless you ; — for now I shall 
sleep like a top.— -•Yes, yes;- she'll be the very ser- 
vant lor his lordship. 

' - • ' r " ' 

Enter Legis. 

Heighdays ! and holidays 1 Mr. Legis I wl^y, I 
hav'n't clapr eyes upon you these four months ! 
No, not since that topsy turyy morning, when jou 
brought the letter, which changed my dear mawter 
into a peei: and a parliament man. 

Legis. True, Deborah ; and I wonder how the 
change suits him; for if you recollect, be stared, 
and hesitated -a^ leaving his retirement. 

Deb^ At first, Mr. Legis; but when you pointed 
out the advantages, when you told him how.^very 
body Would respect, and look up to him, iTaith, he 
actually set ofFin such glee, and such bustle ! Buty 
heig}i-ho I my old bones require rest, or I could tell 
you such long stories of his mild, good-natured-^ 
but, another time! -1*11 make amends by calling 
early dome morning, and talking of him the whole 
day, Mr, Legis! 

P2 • ' Legis. 
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9i ke<s^Nt htftt exnt: 

• XtfgTs. ^ ^y Dieboraft,--^! «liaH b« glad to feee 
you. J 

• ' \ ' \JE»ii Beb6nah. 
Aye, and my friend, Copsland also — thougH, 1 si^p- 
pi>se, he's so ii^volved in fashionable scenes, that he 
disdains to think of^ h\i once favonrite dwelling. — ^ 
Wly, zounds! XLooking eut.) No.— ye§, — ^lis 
fee, 'and looking so strange^ and so flurried !-— ^ — 

Enter Lord Blvshbai/e, hastUy^ foH&wed hy 

GBoryERY. ' 

' LordB. C^pt seeing Legis.J There it is — Ihew* 
is the dear, old darling spot ! — Go, Geoflery,- — gd-i 
get the keys from Deborah, — ^and mind nobody 
observes you. * 

: {^Ej$it Geofferj/^ 
So ! I. think they won't follow rae trp here. 

Legis. My lord, I rejoice to see you. 

Lord B. (His head from Legis. ) Sir, you mis-- 
take, — you — ( seeing Legis) Legis ! my dear fellow, 
I'm glad to.sce your-I thought it was somebody 
who wanted a favour of* me. 

iaCgis. Not I, my lord,— I want no favour. 

LordB. Don't you? then I'm more glad to see 
you; but you deceived me about London, for i< 
wasn't ai^you said,^ — nobody wanted to oblige Lord 
JBlushdale! — ^No; every body sp wanted^LordBlush- 
4ftle to oblige them, that from the momeHI put my 
root in London, 'twas — {mimicking^ '*^ My Lord, will 
^ your Lordship do me the favour to attend my 
^' party this cyening" — r*' My Lord, will your Lord^ 
^^ ship dp ^rne the favour to attend iny mption this 
<^ evening'?'' — And in the'one house I did pretty well* 
*-^aHced, and' heard rtonsense, — played, and paid for 
cardsr— smried,^ and was smiled at ; but iii the othtr 
bouse I was so sleeky, tjiat, though I gave in my 
vote,! Kav'n't the least n6tidn o» Which side! gkve it. 

Le^is. Astonishing! but why be bufried intc ^ 

' ' ^ scenes 


ORj-^ how ytiLh n mi^} $T 

ft 

dceniBS ihii JTob so little ^efe prepat«d for 1 Only I 
know your easy, pliant nature — accustomed Co oblige; 
you could never rdfustf-^— 

. Ldrd B. Never ; and, in humble life, it was M 
vefy Wjpll ; but fof a great man to graht whatever H 
asked of him ! Only think, Legisj ! Amongst other 
pleasoAt thing<$, it turned out, that I had the rever-^ 
:$iotvof ^ fefge living in Yorkshire, and' five curate* 
applying for if at the same time, 'twixt my flurry^ 
bid habits, and thinking to get rid of ^vtry thing, 
by compl^ng With every thing, I'cod, I promised i\ 
Id every one of them.— Ye<, I did, and the rector 
dyitog sRiddeoly, a week ago, hang me ! if thej^ 
hav'n't all ^tarti^ fair, to get jfk>6$6ssibn ! And so £ 
carted fair; for if they get pdsas^sslon of rtfe, diere'ti 
be no me^cy — no benefit of clergy, Lef id. 
' L^gis. ^;^e ! he ! and yoti think to teca^ie by tak- 
ing refu^fn your old hiding place. 

L&r'd B. Certainly ; for they 11 look fdr mfc in 
toy high atately castle in the north.-^A cottage is to* 
low to catch fhe eye of place-hunters, and syco^ 
fihantis.'-^So, mum to all except my nephew. *»-4st*8 
somewhere, not far off; and Tve rare news for bim 
abaut Selina's hus^band. 

Ligi$. What ! Mr. Dan vers has informed you of 
this secret marriage ? 

Lord B. Me has; and of the superintendantis 
powerT^-*"and here's a welcome answer to his IcsKlet. 
\Producing one.) I'm oh his iide-**-! hate these 
profligate iSt. Albyns, and for their sAe, I'm ^lad I 
am ennobled; for Til, at any rate, provide K* 
them. 

Re-enter Geoffery, mtti the heys. 

€ftoff. My lord, Tv^ got the k^ya fr6m Debo* 
ifaK— that is, from the nail, on wWeb she always banffs 
ihdii; for the godd old tSdul \^as fkst asle^p^ and I 
didn't ^QS« tb awaken \\€f, \m ^bt ihoidd bci ^^ 

. r-%ordB. 
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St B£0ON£ dc&l cake:, 

I LoM B/ Wtmt, like yo^rsctlf ! Wellf ^pu \vera 
tighi, Gexiffiery. 

Greo^ Certainly, my lord ; for if she bad asked 

ine what brought you back to the: country, I couWn't 

^ JiaYe- answered her. A cottage and content roayjook 

very pretty upon paper ; but when a man jctually 

gives up for them, a retinue and a palace^ w[)j(^ beg- 

fptig your lordsbip!s pardon, that man must haye^ 

some curst, odd out-of-the-way reason for it. 

' Lord B. ( Toljtgis) You hear- — Old curiosity, : a^ 

I call him, was so tickled with the pomp l^l^^eerage, 

%h%t he can't make out why I seek retirement ! An4 

he,, e'en he, at last came asking favours.-^— You did, 

you wished me to. promote sojne poor north country 

caiTsins> though, hi\t six iiionths "s^gq^ you swore you 

"hadsurviv'd your whole Scotch, family. 

6ri?o^ Soihad; but your lordship's wdden ele- 
vation brought my Scotch cousins all to life again. : 
Lord B. There! .and yet th^y' t?ilk of eastern, 
learning, eastern wisdom— poobJ the wi^e ones ;^I1 
come from the noi^h, and tiU ,1 was a lord, J Jiad no 
idea of that CQuntrys vast population;— but here I 
go, and with my doors s^fe ban-'d, and cozing, in my 
elbow-chair, o'er old Octol>er, and a snug \vood fire, 
how shall I chuckle to b^ safe from jpoale and petti- 
coated place-hunters ! Legis, pray find, and give thh 
letter to my nephew ; (g;kifig- letter t^iJLegis) for he, 
(painting to Geoffery) old curiosity, nrust say. '' no'/ 
to every question that js started — and,i^above all, to 
my late brother's natural son> .that ^jackanapes, 
Charles ^lodern. . , 

Legis. Ay, he is in the neighbourhood. 
Lord J?. 1 know-r-I half-lik'd the fellow ; but be 
insi^s I am a lump of afl^ectation ; he swears it is too 
>iiew for bumpkins not to bite at dignity ! rBut, could 
"he see me now-rr-here, is my lower house* — and if 
.here I throw off my coronet ^nd robes, I likewise 
*^U thwxit oflTgawiis,, qasspcks, pett^aoats ! ^ 

[Exit into th^ houspjniim^dh .^^!#<S- 
^ ' Kilter 
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or; Vixm wrfi. it:»n4i ! 

JSnfiSf' Dan vebs, immediately , not seeing litiis: \ 

Danv. Now for my unck — ^and I am sure of his - 
a^^afncS^; for if Ke-dar^ oppose my sdi^raes; I t/a&e 
tWpowe?t to humble, and co^nmatfd him-^Yes, my t 
X^fd Biushd^ie Mttle thinks his present prosperous i 
caneer prbc'eeds or ends as Ishall please to dictate-— 
Soy M\\ L^gis, have you seen my uncle? ' > 

Leg, I have; and, as he tells me, here (^*t?mg*; 
letter) are Vrekome tfSiAgs. ' < ' . : v _ 

Danv.lnAeeAy then, thus {hastily opening letter^ 
and reading) ''Dear George, in my way .hsame-^ 
*' through Bath, I oaHUonan oM friend, who keeps: 

a school there, Mrs. Dorville, and she informed 

me that Algernon St. Albyn had made various as- 
" signations with one of her young pupils! — ^ith 
^ Solace's intended wife!— and though a stranger to 

both her and Solace, I am none to the St. Albyns, 

and, therefore, shall feel pleasure in exposing . 
^' them.'- — To-night, this instant, Solace, Selina, all 
shall be convinced who now deserves to be their fa- 
vourite — {knocks at door) Within there 1 GeoflTery ! 
Geoffery ! 

Geofpery, at the zcindow. 

Geoff, Hush I Hush ! 

Danv, 'Tis I — 'tis I. 

Geoff 1 see ; — but his lordship's fast asleep. 

Danv, What, ©one to bed ? 

Geoff. No ,• in his elbow chair: and there perhaps, 
he'wiil remain all night; for, 'tis very odd, but do 
ydu know, we can't get into the bed-room— No, 
something's the matter with the lock; and I Was all 
a-gog to force it open, but my lord call'd me aa 
old noisy blockhead — 

Danv. Psha ! tell him — - 

Geoff, I darn't — I darn't go in till he riags for* 
me. 

Legis.' 
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Legfs. llEy, 'twere a pily to dUturb him »ow. 
/ And in my mind. Sir Arthur shquld be first con- 
sulted. 

I}&nv. True ; w he ought — and therefope whi^ 
myuncle wakes, ««y TJl impart thitsr story t^ Sir 
Afthur, and add, that I irfia'n't dcejl> ft>r eXwltai»«i. 

Gw(^. Nor I for agitation ; for I saty, Mr. L>^nver3, 
can you make out why lords hide tbenjftelvess in cot- 

Danv. Not I, Sir,— 'slife ! begow! retire f 

( Qe(^ery hastily shais tf^ mndom ^nd r^ires. 
, And now, let Algernon partake Selina s love,— Mi^^J 
mine will be soon a prouder trium]^. 
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, SCENE l.*—jin Apartni^t in Solfice^s kous^ 

» ■ 

* ' ■ 

» 'Enter Sola,(p& 

§oIace, 

iCO, it be all o vet l all in tain ! — She he lost — for 
M ever loist to bint who would have died before be 
v«ould have caused hier such vexation.'«--^Wbat shall I 
do ? ril sit«*»^that I have aot patieilice for.---ril walk 
-^that I've not strength for^h— I'll drown mj cares in 
\f ine-7-No, bang it I d^ tiy that oaice^ and iho' I 
did toss down so many bottles that they did say |. 
mrg-ht be prxisecuted foi* moving wine without a per^ 
ittit^ yet I did only find that a fixed heart-acb were 
sot aife4 by dajfipiag a great head-^ach at tbe top of 

Mnt^r Sir A»tHyft S^. Albyn* 

Sir Arthur ! at l^t to visit an old servant.^ Come^ 
this be i^omeMKbait like— A cbair^ take a chair. Sir 
Arthur. 

iS/V ^r//h Wbat:», still so humble! though vested. 
i¥ith attthjOfflty?' still ready to obey and to oblige 

me? -r'>, . 'fj ^! 

SoL Ay, from my heart. Sir Arthur. 
Sir4rth' Inde^ ! then to the trial-^Mr; Dan^trs 
— ajy fri6&4''i^ckaowledge hjnv ta be y o«r maaieiw : 

{Solad imns amMff). 
Wh^t ! |)<;?r) have iks^ paitner but Selinac'^iiiuibaiid i: 

but 


» 
but he, who, by this last dishonourable act — well, 
well! that's nothing — a father's injuries are not 
worth thinking of. 

SoL Nay, sir, — dishonourable! 

Sir Arth. Ay sir, to me,— Selina,. and to one, 
who, though he cannot feel my trifling wrongs, may 
chance lo sympathize for others. — Hear me ! — There 
lived in this neighbourhood, a_poor orphan girl, 
who, to reward a benefactor sicindriess, had promtsed 
him her hand; but he perceiving that she loved 
another, gave up the- treasure that he yet so coveted, 
and, to say truth, most nobly left her to her own- 
free choice. •- ' - 

SoL (As:itated) He! — whom? 
■^ Sir Arth, '{Li^rffing hold ixf him, and proceeair^^ 
tapidlif, ) The lover she preferred, had secretly feieen* 
married, and to complete the catalogue" of guilt, 
ftilse' to his friend, his mistress, and ftis wife ! He ' 
lures his orphan from -her home; he, he whoffl" 
you uphold, is the betrayer of your premised. 
bride ! i . / . , 

' ( Solace violently agitated, y 
And, now, whilst thus' you feel these, your' own ^ 
wroijgs, think what that father must have borne/ 
who here renouncing nature's strongest ties, no^ 
only scorns to cloak, or deprecate his crimes, but, 
for the sake of justice a'nd example, comes forth to 
shame, and to expose him. 

Sd/, {After a pause,) Hive you done ?— I do 
only ^k, be4?ause, if thetebe ^ny thin^ more, I be- 

2uite prepared, — quite, he ! he ! {trying to force a- 
^ti^h:) ' Tbe«^ hast been toW this- by some enemy. 
'^ pA^ 'Apiih, '^'Haughtily,) ^ Oy Mr-Danvers, sir \ ^ ' 
SoL By him ! I ^an laugh freely now---ha 1- 
ha! my oath Upon his inndewce !•' ^ * 
<SirArt^, What! thint^ you- tha*j^ without un- 
aflsWerdW^ pmof; af'fkth^ thus WoliW~'crin>inaie-a^ 
saNflr;:iar cOtff't an office so ungracious } — No, I now 
b^ b^dtttse I m^ ^Ao^f^Ay^-^tiA -if r^duded to 
^^^ , publish 


/ 
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publish his disgrace, judge of ray triumph/ couldt; 
I say with you, *' my oath upon his innocence ! "* 

Sol. Say it ! — do, pray say it. 

Sir Arth. ilis mother, 'ere she died, wished 
him, her image, to supply her loss, and for a time . 
that wish was realized; but when I planged .in 
fashion's -giddy maze, he turned niy thoughtless 
folly to account, and poisoning my fete brother's 
mind, — the die is cast !— his guilt is every^whercf 
apparent — and my J^ord Blushdale, Mrs^ DorvHJe s 
friend^ will prove it p^t all doubt. ( Going) Yoii^ 
know \yhere he reskles. 

SoL I do; and know, beside, his Lordship's^ 
word be law with Cicely's governesSi^r— A thousand!; 
times I have heard her say so, — dang it ! 1 cannot 
stand these ups and downs ! — The worst I — tW 
worst ! ' 

. - Sir Arih. Nay, hear it from the man, whose 
word is law ; — mine is distrusted ! But mark me^ 
sir^r^when your friend's treachery is amply proved, 
I shall expect that mine has his reward, — an,d grate- 
ful for tile power bequeathed you by my fathefj^ 
that one St. AJbyn may maintain his honour — 1^ 
claim it,— I deynand it. — And, confident you'll 
chuse as I direct, I leave you, till wc meet for acts 
of justice, and of gratitude. 

Sol. ( Pausing, and looking round. ) It be a cold 
flight —very,, very cold ! And the wind do come 
so cutting thrqiigh the crevices — " Cease, rude 
BoreaSj blustering railer ! " {trying tositfg) '^ la de 
da di d-: — '* (running the note, till it ends in his 
crying) Oh ! for a h^ppy man, I wonder who be 
half so miserable ! Thousands! thousands! be still 
worse off than I be, even now.-— And what of that ? . 
C^n I glean comfort from the pain of others ? No ! . 
if I could, I wish this cutting feel might last for 
ever. However,* I will hear it from the fountain* 
head. — No second-hand reports — Lord Blushdale. 
, ? shall 


V ■' 

sIIhiII fiiitfrseTf convince nle,**-iindC th«n; vrhen things 
te M <he worst, why then—* 

Enter Seiina. 

• 
y StL S6^ Mf. Sorla^e-^-I see yoU haV*n*t fonwd 
|k>of Cicely— ^ftbt heard .bne Word of her and her 
toettiayer?— ^Ifedr, dciin who co'ald have had the 
beart to catfee such ttiisery ? 

Sdl. Vi^o ! <vho! {pulls out kis watch) It be late-*- 
^fe late— awd I've forgot to see the woriks be safe 
-■n-to mind that all be ri^ht withoirt (pkltirrg his Hand 
mMs ire^t) ill not be l6ng-*-fot com^ what ittay, 
I will not turn my back on those that need man'if 
l^st siippott,— -Yet, stop — theesaid'st thy — my---^ 
theesaid'st thtft Mr. Algernon would arrive to-mor- 
row. 

SeL He will ;--it is ttie day be comes bf age— 
mM that's the secret that has thus deraihed him. 
' jSW. Indeed! pray heaven! that thee art right. 

8il: Fm sure he has no other motive ; and whert 
t6*inorrow sh^ll arrive, perhaps you'll Imd I also 
*ay divwfge a secret! Till then, though you have 
/ailed in the pursuit, confide with me, in the kind^ 
^^tienous Mr. Modern's zeal. 

Sol. {After a struggle) 1 will — 111 still ht 
eOAfident. A common mind can fight 'gainst 
e«!mn*oft griefii ; blif wheti the sea 60, mountain- 
Bke, run high, it dart be weathered but by hearts of 
oak — I'm one---rm roused ! — And, at the worst, 
I tan gaiaAappitte^, by guarrding thine;— I'll not 
bfe long, Mrs. St. Alb vri;— Care ha&'n't yet quite 
*ot the better of me— no, I'll still fight it ! *^ Be- 
jpljedull care.*^ (Siffgiftg.) 

ri? ' 4 i Stlina, 
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SCENE IT.— ^/f Apartment m t<mB Btij§fL9>Ai£h 
Vili» — a Door in lite centre of the Flktf^—and 
Lord B. *s Picture hinging (her it—Guns, ^sh^ 
. ing^rodi, Sgc. gn e»ch Mik^'f^thc JVingg placed 
diag-pffa//^, and fi Ihor in ^ch . of thei^-r^J^aJ^le, 
tvith jRqngrJpk, , u^d Paper upon (f- .fir 

r 

■ 

liOKD BivsnDAhk disc&vered asieep in his uiif^-^HaM 
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. Lard ^x ( W^aUihg and ruhhirtg his eye^, ) A\v) 
^w! wljiere ^m I? still in irly aVm-chatr. — Qh,'^I r^-^ 
collect, Geoffery cou'dn't unlock the bed-rparii 
door. — And I, no doubtrdropped off whilsf lie' Was 
prattling. — Well, well^ it is enouo^h to wake to such 
a calm, delicious soene. ' No letters from lord-lov- 
ing sycpphants — No notes from gala-giving^ ladies, 
who are the worst by far:— fof titles are so W^-ted 
at assiemUies, that peers might be better feed for. at- 
tending hot rooms, than physicians are' for ViSltii=^ 
sick ones.- — And then, the women do sa coajc, and 
call me a sweet, charming— *— -pooh ! nonsertsi^t 
However, they can't catch me here. {JVoise ofun-' 
locking doors in iack teem. ) Listen. -^401d Oedft 
fery's poking at the dobr^ though Idesiociitie wooidi 
4tt)t disturb m^^ He can't be quiet, ttUr he .'kilpfq^ 
why I left London. (JVoise again. )- Again ! Wky» 
1)6! it is the bed-room door! It dflens!. Sokxe^ 
^dy'i^been hid there! Daoi'itr itioits, cottages; 
5:Qnjp^altn^nt,-^^nothing cam^avenie fnMD itheir a)ctiv« 
iwry.l:(JSi^7t(iingasid€.) i' -^^ 

CicKT opens Chamber-door in back scene, and enters,. 

.'■..' ' '. ' •• -^ \ 

Cicely. S«j«ely I heard a voice ! Friend 1 tri^ni t 
{In a ha^ i^hisper.) No! 'twas but fency-r^rid Ftt 
return and wait tiH I'm.caDed— ahd theh^ if possible; 
* . - •—oh 
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ill ^ ^iBoasajsz ikVtL care : ^ 

—oh yes ! this still shall be my honif ; ' here 1*11 re- 
main till I am certain that Lord Blushdale will pro- 
vide ms with ihis pU^e, or ^ith eome other Bituatioii^ 
^qr I^ S9 hmnxblftd^ ai^d so circumstanced, that lam 
ready tp accept of any thing, 

: [^Exii into chamier, shutting, tite door after her. 

*' Lord '3. — {Coming forward. ) And who the de* 
vil isn't ? Look here now 1 only look here 1 1 give 
up splendour, equipage^ and London, and stealing^ 
to my cottage ^pr repose, a strange young wpman . 
shuts me from my chamber, and if she can't get one 
place, sweafrs she'll have another! Pheugb 1 (jfe«-' 
ninghimself ) and I^ the simple, inodest Lord ! if I 
9m caught with this young petticoated place-hunter ! 
ph! the mere thought 

MODERK ZCithoiit* ' 

Mod. Stand by, Qld Cerberus ! though his Lord- 
ship has ptiyate reasons for excluding you, my bu- 
iiness will pji^ad my excuse. 

1 « Enter Moo&rn. 

• . •• ' 

My lord, J beg your pardon for this early visit ; but 
ieeing your servant through the window, I sus- 
pected you were come, and so I've just stcpt up to 
9sk one or tw6 small favours of you. 
- Jjof^d J5. Of course, Sir :-^— ^and though you ^aid I 
vasal! art and affectation, I don't blame you. Sir — 
BO, Sir, I blame that old dotard, because, begging 
your pardon, — he has let in the very person 1 or* 
dered him to keep out. 

Mod . There's no art now, my Lord, but— {/flfir 
ing a chair and seating himsdf) for the first favour. 
♦•f-TorPight I leave England, perhaps fpr e«er — > 
l^nd before I go,.it is my wish to coafer to pbligav 
}^iqnoi\ a new-married couple*— on Als<f9on St, 
. ; - ' ^ Albyn 
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AlByifafiS'Kis cl^arfnfng wife.---6lefe thcirf! l^ilove 
them b6i\i with all my heart and soul ! /' " '""^ 

Lord B. Very liMy ; but! do not love thttt\ : 
and r and riiy nephew will play them trick Tor tricSl 
Sir. ^ . '^ 

^ Mod, You sha'n't; for I won't stir, till you give 
up such paltry, hacknied plots.~No, here I sit till I 
Vim^ -^authorrsed to* say, that you will infjiiende Sit 
Arthur to forgive hjsson; andi then, I shaW rfecHvte 
those captivating . looks, which, in yboi: b^art--- 
*<?dme, come,— -women are kirtd to lords, and l6rd?, 
like yoUi are always kind 1:6 thetn. — You a^e, and 
you consent? '\ ''' ' ' , * 

Lord B. 1 db not ; and let trie ask, caii nobody 
try to confer obligations, ^without ihv having a hand 
in them ? v . ^ 

'r.. Jkfar/.. I have fried — I've been out^altnight, scouring 
flie county round.-r— Exploring yalli^s, villages, and 
'woods — employing criers,. * offering rewards — and 
'the next fayoiir that I want, is, franks for all these 
letters. {Producing thtnt.) " They are to magis- 
trates in dList^nt towns — andtfieyenclose this printed 
full description, 

LiOJ^d B. ( Eagerly, ) - What \ what de^crrpticih. 
Sir ? ^ . 

Mod. {Rising,) Why this^ — (faking out hand- 
bill) : And, could f trace the profligate — Ldok — 
{reading it,) *' Missing, apd supposed to be in tte 
hands of some villain in this neighbourhood/ a 
y<ning woman, aged eighteen, ---blue eyes^---auburn 
hair, — fair complexion, — had on a brown gdwn, 
chip hat, white shawl" — ^ 

{Lord B. is all this time trembling xiolently and 
occasionally looking round at the door.) 
There ! and whoever she be found with,— hark ye ! 
LordB, Eh! ' 

Mod, A brave stout countryman will take the 
fighting part ; but for the sprfghtlier line of para- 
graphs .and print-shops,— -why, I will so identify 

hfsj « 
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fcis pen^^ tW V he pecp^ bttt thrppgh .» mi^^ 
dow, the women^aU all blush, $nd say,-.— ^' Oh ! ar^ 
you th?:rp, you ijwghty^ wicked Tarquin? — Bu^ the 
first favout first. ( (jr^iflgf to $it 4ov^ again. ) So. here 
J sit, till you promise to befriend Mrs. St. Albyn. 

iar</ jH. Don't,— don't sit-*-ril prsmifie any; 
things every thing-— frank the letters ! befriend S^. 
^Ibyt) — nay^ grant ^thomand favpiurspiore, so yi^ 
ivill only leave me to myself t 

Mo(f> As I expiected, — ^and I'm goae.-- ^Ani^/ 
now had I followed the old hacknied plan, an4^ 
vfawned and bowed, and been agreeable, yotu woul4 
l)ave only bowed me out, and fretted ^t the ii^teiv- . 
riiptioju; but I have-t^eu so very4isfgrepabl^, that 
jrpu can't rest, till I am satisfied, aq4 feel quit^ 
nappy at my leaving you. 
\ . .,'LQrdB. I do, upon wy h^n(Xjx»^xi^-^[pomting 
to the 4oor) . ' . 

Mod. My Lord, J['ip your*— ^and I've no fear %\^ 
ypViJl forget your promise; bi|t if you do, t^erfVi 
jPO' har^i dpne-r-we'll only have another merry 
meeting, r^nd part as we do npw^ delighting ^.imI 
delighted ! 

i^qt^B^ ^^ ^^' we will. 
'' ^ ' l^Exit Modern, " 

Q^tprrndfct^ely Cicely appears at tM 4oor. ) 
l4ft4B. And now fox 4iore dellgh ting,— (&/r^ \ 
j^,se^^ Cicely.) , 

. .Cicely. (Aih^nce^ tom^rds hini.) My Lord \ 
Lor^B. Madam ! 

Cicely. I've heard what's past ; ,aJttd, as I gue^$, 
your good old servant has'n't yet explained that I caflfie 
%h^e fqr shelter, aad\for safety,— bat still I h^ye no 
fear-— with f;pnfi(i|#nc^ I throw myself upon your 
Lord^ip s seueroaity, convinced y^u will exteiid 
to ale that kind, obliffinff — 

,. - I^fLI^^ .Madam,wr4».nOt obliging — Vm cro^-r 

fU-pa'ti^ed^-and TU ixut only tha^k y oi^ to think sp 

- V • . /- ■ ,.yottrse«; 
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yourself, but to go and tell every body else so.— 
Go, madam, -T— 

Cicely. What ! I'm despised — deserted — {kneel^ 
ing) My Lord, you see before you a poor, per$e-^ 
cuted girl, wronged, but still iunocent! who has 
doped, not only t6 protect herself, but to preserve 
the happiness of others ! Return, I cannot-— ne'ejc 
will I involve the virtuous with the guilty.— And 
you, who are so famed for purity and honour, must 
feel delighted tp support my just, but irksome, 
resolution. 

Lord B, I do not. — I feel delighted to support 
nobody. 

Cicely. I ask not an asylum here, it is too near 
the scene that I have shunned.-— I only ask. that 
you*lI fulfil those hopes your kipd domestic, has 
excited.— Your London mansion ! — let me be shel- 
tered there ! and life will be too short to pay my 
debt of gratitude and love ! 

Lord £: ( Turning away) Psha ! you, and this 
busy old Deborah — 

Cicely. {Pulling him towards her) Nay, — ia 
your service,-— by another name,— I never shal}^ 
be traced— and you ! — suspicion cannot light on 
you ! — Or, if, by chance it should. Til beg, starve, 
perish, ere 111 bring disgrace on my exalted, kind, 
protector {Holding him by the handy and kiss- 
ing it.) 

. 
Enter Geoffery. 

Geoff. Mr. Solace, my lord — Oh, ho ! 

lExiL 
(Cicely starts up, and in her agitation, drops her 

shawl, without perceiving it. ) 
Lord B. Confound the whole eternal scene'! 
Stop--come back. 

Bje-tnter 
1 


5(> BXOOKX JXVTjL CAXr^ 


tU-^nter Geopfery. 

One plagire 111 mstantly get rid. of-*-Madiani, S 
grant what you require.'— My name will, be your 
passport— and you, sir, coudnct this female througb 
the private path that leads into the London roid---^ 
and, (Ckely mm to thank him) nay, aay, yoiir 
gratitude when next we nreet — and tliat, m warrant, 
w<)n't be soon. — Go, don't stand staring, blockhead f 
Quick! (stamphig) Begone! 

[Geoffef-yy all f right and a^nishmtniy exit xaitTi' 

Cicely. -5 

So, since" locks won't serve, Tlltry if strength will 
Keep therti out. — Colossus-like^ I'll stan4 against the- 
door: 

Enter Solacb, ./ 

Sol. My Cord, .1 do hope no ofTerit^; But your 

servant not coming to shew me up, I havte takifeil 

.- the liberty to shew myself fap — and I doti^ see 

^im — where be he, my Lord } 
- ^>iLordB: What's tbat to* you?— and who. the 
dibvil are you ? ^ 

5b/* My name be Solace, and I do come, for 
^-'^your Lordship to make me, what yoii seem^ to br 
yourself—quite vexed and unhappy like. 

LordB, Sir. Arthur's foreman! Sit down^— I'lE 
instantly make you unhappy, 

SoL Thank thee ; but there be no hurry ; if it 
» were anything pleasant; the sooner * the beliter ;; ' 
but to be told that one be thus misused by those 
Aat I did love, and cherish as my own childrei^— • 
dang it;— if I could think, as Mr. Modern thinks,— 
what charming consolation \ 

LordB. Why, what does Mr. Modern think. 
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So/. Why, I did just now meet hini, and> saving 
your presence, he da think that^ like some other 
liondon lordly folk, you be, at heart, quite gay and 
s]ly, and not to be depended on ! But 1, alack ! 
know better«-and, therefore, only let your lordship 
take yoiir time, — for I sha'n't instantly be made 
Unhappy. 

Zord J5. Very likely ; but when 1 prove St. 
Albyn^s falsehood, will you accept my nephew as 
your master ? 

Sol. Now — this moment I will do justice to' Sir 
Arthur and your nephew— for, lest the memory 
of past affections should some time hence incline 
me to relapse* look-— ( shezaing an agreement) this 
deed, once' signed by me, do give a stranger that 
control which, 'twere the object of "my life, that 
none but a St. Albvn should inherit, but that be 
past — yet^ no — it be not past.*— The proof! the 
proofs 

Lord B. What brought him, every autumn, to 
^our cottage? What has so long detained him from 
his wife ? Why was he caught in base, clandestine 
meetings ? — And if you doubt that Mrs. Dorville 
told 'me, upon the honour of an English peer — 

Sol. No more, — 111 hear no more. — And all 
the consolation that I've left, be, that I've power 
to resent such vill^ny ! Tll'sign directly ! — Give me 
the means. 

Lord B. Here! (pointing t a the ladle.) 

SoL . Now for my own, Ivis wife's, his father's 
wrongs r (Going towards table, he treads on the 
•sharUd.) Why, what be here ? part of a' woman's 
dress ! So — be^st thee, then, gay and sly ? — And, 
now 1 look again — Heavens ! — rspeak — who, who 
:do this belong to ? 

Lord B. Who ! — why to— curse me, if I know 
\vho any thing belongs to. 

SoL I know too well — it do belong to her, who, 
by your statement, be now with Algernon St. Albyn 

E 2 — 1 know 
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— I know it be CiceljT's, — And il^ after all, it prorc 
that thee. Lord Blushdale, have taken such advan- 
tage of thy title, as to snare her, arid tp corrupt this 
governess, why I will have no master, but that son, 
who be so much ennobled in hi^ heart, that, to 
high birth, he adds the higher rank of proud in- 
tegrity and honour. So, Sir, I'll search the house. 
, Ijord.B.' Do— that's what I wish — HI go with 
you. . - . " * . 

Sol. So confident ? 

Ilord B. T am: — enough — come on. (Taking 
his arm and pulling him Jiastilyy towards the wing,) 

Enter Geoffery, hastily y meeting them. 

, . r • t 

Geoff. Oh, my Lord, I've put the, young woman 
in the private path, and she's gone to your London 
house — and she'll change, her name, and she'lfbe 
all love, ^ndi--^-{ seeing Solace) Oh ho! ai^e yoia 
there?' 

( Lord B\ stamping, violently and going to Seize 
Geqffery who avoids him.) 

Lord B. Fire ! fury ! 

SoL Yes, I am here, and so are you, and the 
mild, modest Earl of Blushdale — Shew me down 
stairs, and quick, lest the roof fall — Gone to your 
London house, and changed her name ! 

( Lord B. tries to speak) 
Nay, nay, itiy Lord — \, want no furthier explanation. 
^ Lord B. But I do, and I will have it. Stay I 
insist. 

Sol. Stay in such company! Lead on, Sir-^l 
(to Geoffer^y who opens tlve door.) Oh ! were I a 
lor4 ! 

Lord B. Oh ! I wish yQu were ! Hear me ! 
Zoutids 1 I will— I will be heard ! 

. , / - [^Es$eunt. 

END OF THE FOURTH ACT^ 

ACT. 
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ACT V. 


. .. .^ 


SCENE I. — Open Country- — with a VimqfSL Alhyn 

: . Castle, in the distance, 

' . . . ~ " ' • • '■ 

J&/^/tfr Algernon St- AxBYNi 

ft ■ ■ ~ 

. Alg^rnoQ. 

S 'DEATH ! is it possible, that thus again I view 
my father's house, and dare but view it at this 
^stance? And whilst he welcomes fit false, specious 
friend^ that I must prowl about my native lacid^ as 
a discarded and unnatural son ; but I forgive him, 
he is still my father, and the fond thought that I 
shall ^oon regain his wonted love, recals past tiqaesy 
and makes me sigh to meet him. 

Enter Thomas. 

Well, Sir, what news? 

Tho, Why, sir, 1 have been to St. Albyn Castle, 
and I am very sorry to learn, that Sir Arthur is every 
hour more and moi'e attached to Mr. Dajovers. 

Alger. That's hard — that's very hard ! 

Tho. And they likewise J^lk pf your being secret- 
ly married to Miss Selina, Sir, and of hjer having 
left Sir Arthur's house, and being npw at Mr. So- 
laces. [Exit Thomas. 

Aigei\ At Solace's \ Heavens ! undier thjg same 
roof with Cicely ! She'll hear that lam married, and 
knowing not the motive for my conduct, she, like 
^ly /ather, will condemn, discard me. — Fool that 

> I waf, 


\ 

\ 

.<^' 
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•I was, to leave her in suspence, evdn far a fcvF 
short hours ! — Cpme — ^ 

Enter Modern. 

Mod. My dear Algernon, I am glad you are 
come ; and I wonder you stayed so long ; for, were 
I married to such a sweet, interesting — Qh ! I wish 
I were ! 
. Alger. Well, if you were. Sir ? "* , 

31od. Why, if 1 were, would I make love to aor 

other sweet; interesting^ Lord Blushdale swears 

youVe carried off your friend's intended wife; — • 
but, .old as that may seem* I'll tell/iyhat is still 
older : Earl Modesty's himself, the sly old fox — 
changed her name — gone to London— mum !— ^ 
snug ! » : / 

At^r, Whor— '"who is %iytt^ to London, Sir ? 

Mod. Why, Cicely— and if you want his lord- 
ship's patronage^ you see, you must make use of 
petticoat interest — iii every plait dnd pucker there's 
promotion. 

Alger > : One question. Sir, — ^When, ' when did 
Cicely leave Mr. Solace's house ? 

Mod. Why, almost directly after Mrs. St. Albyn 
came there. - 

Alger. Enough^ — I see it all, and censure not 
Lord Blushdale for his profligacy — I, lam the cause 
of all her sufferings. 

Jforf. You! 

Alger, For me she has eloped, and I endure the 
pangs the guijty feel, though honour was the genu- 
ine impulse here. To her I atn np villain, nor to 
-Selrna; but 'tis a rash, unt?hinking w6rld, and vice 
and virtue are so much confounded, that if the 
deed apparently be evil, the man -s condemned, long 
ere the motive can be sought for. — Farewell ! Selina 
^ shall know all, and share in my affliction^ 

Mod. Your'tvifc! — ^You'll fell your wife ! 

( Algernon nods absent. 

' Thep, 


J 
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arheo, pt^y, tcUtne; for a|I this is 50 .i?riginal 'that 
J['m bursting with curigsity. . 

^Iger. Hereafter you shall kpoyr,— till when, Qon- 
<lemn me not unheard — and when the day of expla- 
jiation comes, you*U find,, my motive was to sav^ my 
father, — ay, and Selina ! — and, that explanation past, 
J. will to- LoBd90> and preserve poor Cicely* So 
i^ay I Jive to bless the happy hour when Virtue tri- 

jLimphed oi^er fra,ud ^nd aa^t. 

[Exit. 

Mod. So say I, — ^so may I live to unriddle all thi? 
^f^ystery; a^idif'tisBew and gentlemanly, J'm satis- 
fkp^ ; byt if ptherwise^ curse. |»e if I put ,up. with iti 

» 
S^L Rat en I Can that be .Algernbn St. Albyn? 
51^.414 press ray hand, burst tnto tears, -repass oiu 
and say he would explain another time. 

M^od. .That's what he said to me^ and I wonder a€ 
what hour another time will come. 

SoL Sir Arthur too \ Idid lejave hi4n in fine tribu- 
lation ; for he not only won't believe that lord Blush- 
4ale be ihe wolf in sheep's-clothing ; but he 4o say. 
that my fpUy and ri^d^ness may cost him his liberty ; 
jand it m%y« for l^is l<>rdship do hpld hi^ bond fb^ si£t* 
jtecn t^w^^d pouD4«- ^ 

Mad. WsiC^W' 

Sol. Ai.d, but for Sir Arthur's extravagaoce, I 
^op^ldnayself have, p^aid it; but tlms it be; — that 
lh$iugh we were all intended to aid, and benefit, each 
pther, yet selfishness do so creep i^, that ovke half 
^f the jyorjd; to load tbem^elyes ^ith luxuries, do 
deprive the olher of, almost, Jicces^faries. But still, 
if I — i/ I should cause my master's ruin 1— r^Theer— 
jth^e; has'n't such a lump sum as sixteen thousand 
pounds, hast thee.^ 
.. MQd. Np; npr^viaj knew |he wan that had such 
. ^ ajump 
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a lump «um, except Lord Blushdale; and th^reftire 
he will hardly mix in such old, worn-out work as 
Jaw, bailiff^ and iroii bars. 

Enters TbiEMis. 

Legis. Won't he. Captain ? Perhaps^ you'll soon 
find that his lordship and his nephew, to your sorrow 
>vill both mix in such old, worn-out work. 

Mod. S.tay, — what mean you? 

Sol. Ay, what dost mean ? 
. Legrs, Why, that owing to your (to Modern) 
hostility to Mr. Danvers, I am already employed 
against )ou on the unpaid tradesman's bill — and 
owing to- your (to Solace) hostility to Lord Blush- 
dale, 1 shortly expect to be employed against Sir 
Arthur.* ' « - ' 

Sol. It do never fain, but it pours. — But still con- 
sole thyself, Mr. Modern. 

Mod. ( Melancholy) I do ; for I and Sir Arthur 
shall be for ever housed from rain now. 

SoL Dang it! Who, who can influence Lord 
Blushdale ? 

Legis. None, none but Mr. Danvers — he has 
some strange, some absolute control. ; 

Mod. What strange control, Sir? 

Legis. That I Should like to know myself; for, 
just now, at my house, inflamed with anger and 
with wine, he swore Lord Blushdale' must obey 
him— and * wildly boasted that, if one secret marri- 
age marred his hopes, another still might make 
them. But r waste time— 

Mod. Stop=— <!id he say any thing about America? 

Legis. He did ; and, therefore, having fairly 
answered all your questions — good morning, 

\Eji^it. 

Mod. It dawns ! It flashes on my mind ! and if 
before, I thought .tha,t he kept back intelligence, 
what must I now } I will this moment to Lord Blush- 

dale^ 
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dale, and if my Hopes ' prove true, a 'new eyent 
shallbring on Danvers's head that ruin he designs for 
us. Farewell ! and wait for me at jiome;. 

Soi. I will— I will — ^but don't thee talk of no- 
velty, Mr. Modern — no,, thee art old fashioned in 
thy heart. 

Mod. I know not what I am just now, nor what 
I shall be ; but this I know, whatever be my cha- 
racter, ril try to be original-^rU not cut old friends, 
nor br^ak promises — though now-a-days every body 
does break thera; from the: place-maker who pro- 
mises sun-shine, to the almanack- maker, who pro* 
iriises rain. — ' ' ' ' 

SCENE II.— -^/z Apartment in Lord Blushdale's 

J^i/lay the same: as in ^ct 4ith* 

I N 

jB/i/^rLoRD Blushpale, hastily , with a packet of 

letters. 

Lord B. Never, never was man so deep in hot 
water ; for the jLond.oners have found, out where I 
am, and by this letter Tm summoned to the house — 
by this I'm challenged for not fulfilling a promise . 
oi^he late lord ; — by this, as his heir, 1 haye to an- 
swer a long l^ill in chancery ; — hmd by these — army, 
navy, law, physic, and divinity are all emptying 
their own houses to over-run mine !^~Companies 
loo ! I'm asked to patronize so many Insurance, 
Wine, Brewing, Vinegar, and Blacking Companies, 
that I suppose London will at last end in one great 
shop, and that small tradesmen, like small farmers, will 
Ipe swallowed in the great gulph of speculation. — 
JVnd, to add to all this, my nephew, Danvers, writes , 
ine to throw his friend. Sir Arthur, into prison. 

£nter Danvers. \ 

Dafiv. I do; — ^and when you make me charge 

5 St,Albyn . A 
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St^Albyti^hh a drime, wbich^ by faail tti^mgeiAC^, 
.you are proved gurlty of youxself, I have ?i.r}£ht to 
reparation ; wi, therefore, ray lord { Siir ArthiiriS 
4iond« . 

LardB. There it m, (pomting to ehambtr) wi^ 
other lordly valuables in my red box^ — Byt, sitop-*r* 
"hav^e yoo and Sir Arthur quarrelled ? 
- Danv. No; — ^I must still seem to be fiis frlfjpd; 
the act must be your c^wn. But onee .confii^P hifgt 
ibr the debt, the servant, to secure his ^m^s^t^f 's Ur 
berty, will instantly accede to all I.ask,-r?So, Sif^ 
^e bond. (Going t^wMtdseh&n^r.) 

Lord B. No, Sir ; for openly avow yourself Sir 
Arthur's enemy, and I wijl still stand by you. But 
thii^Ic you I'll be party in such low, clandestine 
dealings? No; if I am a peer, and can't uphold 
myself by strong, conspicuous talents, let me build 
my public character on my private one; and, after 
all, why sbau'dn't a man be 9s proud pS PA#i §^:.^.^ 
pther? 
.Danv. What? you /refuse? 

LordB' I do : — I'll start in a new character ; for 
I've got into so many scrapes by being obliging and 
agreeable, that, like tRat rogue, Cl>vlcs Modern, I'iJ 
|have a touch at the disagreeable. ^ * 

Jianv. Hear me ! you shall coni^at. 

LordB. Shall r 

JDanxp. I I^ave the power tp force you to my pur- 
pose; /or, hark ye,— -what if I strip yoii of this 
boasted peerage ! What if there jive a lawful heir to 
^11 your proud inheritance! Antlthat I, only I, caqi 
^r^ush your claims, and sanction, or establish his ? 

fjord B. Hpw!— What! a lawful heir? 

Enter Moni^N, unseejiby Lofto B. or Danvers. 

Mod. Ay— a lawful-— (Pa/tf his hmid before hi9 
fnoffth, and exit. 

• • • 
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' Lord B. Nobody. — liieard nobody t But yon 
Baid^fhere was i h^ftxV h tit. -*-Gq on, Sir. . - . 

Danv, On my arrival from America, I found yoa 
^d a^umed (he vacant- title, and thinking you jny 
tViend^ concealment ^as my interest ; but since you 
tl)u$ oppose what I suggest, know, what yaa once 
suspected, was Most lru«e. —The late lord's fair coau- 
"panion!— -thisMr Modern Vijiother I - Conscious of 
the lowness and obscurity of her own • family, and 
aware of the pride and resentment of your brother's, 
^he Was persuaded^ during his life-time; not to 
avow — r . 

Lord B. ( Jf^ith great eagerness, ) She was not. 
Sir. 

^ ' Dafw: She was ; and her health being precarious, 
-her S071 on his travels, and I on my return to Ea-- 
tope, she employed me, as the only relation in tha^ 
part of the world, to seek out him, and {suej^ringly) 
Mr. Copsland! — And shewing them this certificate 
pf the marriage, proclaim Charles Modern rightful 
3Earl of Blushdale. {Lord B, snatches the certificate 
^nd reads it with great emotion, )- Now i may 1 get 
the bond now? 1 may! I may! his agitation 
.proves that love of rank will place him ever in my 
power. ^ ' 

* . \JEixit into chamber. 

Lord B: I see! {Jf^ith his eyes jix^d on th^ 
eef.tjficate,) ' \ 

. Jilod. {Advancing and looking, over his shoulder,') 
So do I ! I sec that that and other valuables belong 
to your successor, Mr. Copsland ! 

Lord B, {In a jnelancholy tone.) It does-^and 
my rank and titles belong to my successor. — AncJ 
this summons,-— this challenge, — this bill ioehan-' 
eery — And these note§ from captains^ — counsellors, 
— curates aod companies, — all belong to my suc^ 
pessor, ha ! ha ! ( Offering the letters^ and smiling, 
gnd rubbing his hands.) If you feel delighted at 
- ' being 
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being what you are, I am more so, at being what I 
vas. — You are Lord Blushde, — I'm Squire Cops- 
land. — Nobody will ask favours of a little country 
Squire. , 

Mod. What ! it was not affectation ! This is so 
new, — so winning, — ^ahd so unlike Danvers!— My 
dear, dear uncle \ if I had known this welcome, joy- 
ous news, would I have kept it secret ? , . . 

hard B. No, that you wouldn't, my jdear, dear 
nephew ! ( Shaking hands with each dther ! ) 

Re-enter Danvebs, from the chamber^ with « small 

red box. 

Danv. Here is the bond — and now to put it in 
the proper hands. ( Coming nest to Modern, without 
seeing him. ) 

Mod. ( Taking box.) Thank you. — ^You havp 
put it in the proper hands. 

Lord B. You have ; — and if you want to throw 
your friend. Sir Arthur, into prispn, that's Lord 
Blushdale ! Bless you ! I'm stript of my boasted 
peerage! I'm only a iittl^ country squire, hatha! 
Mr. America! 

Danv. S'dealh ! have you told him ? 

Mod, He has; and, now, we are going to tell 
every body. ( Taking Lord B.'s arm.) Vou see. 
Cousin Common- place, this is no old, and hacknied 
sight, — the ins and outs both on the same side, my 
boy. 

LordB. True; and that the out may never be 
forced to be in again, marry, you rogue. ( To Mq' 
dern.) Pray, marry !— don't die without leaving a 
little lord. {Taking Modern's arm.) you sec — 
ha ! ha ! 

' ' TExemt. 

^ - . 

SCENE 
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SCENE IIL'-^Oatside of Solace's house, (^s in 

Act 1.) 

Enter Sir' Arthur St. Albyn, meeting Trusty. 

* 

Sir Art, Where is Mr. Solace? 

Trusty* I fancy he is somewhere, about the 
works, Sir. 

Sir Art. Call him this instant. — Say that Sir Arr 
thinr waits for him within. . 

, [Exit Trusty, 

What are a lover's to a father s frailties ? I thouo^ht 
to triumph when his guilt was pro\'ed ^ bnt^ now all 
hope of palliation *s past, nature, resistless nature 
mounts within me, and, though resolved to punish, 
and to shame him, I would give worlds to pardon, 
and to spare him. 

[Exit into hoiise. 

Enter Modern and Solace. 

« » % ■ fc 

A. • , 

Sol Thee !— Thee Earl of Blushdale ! 

Mod. I am; but what's the usie of being' a peer, 
without having a peeress ? And I can't — I can't 
marry, iny dear fellow. 

SoL No!— Whv? 
' iWbfi?. Because the person I love is married to 
somebody else. — And she, — she — ( Pointing to the 
house,) 

■ SoL How ?— What— Mrs. St. Albyn ! Dang it ! 
I half dreaded this; for I did catch her painting of 
thy picture. 

Mody Painting my picture ! When ? Where ? 
' SoL ^ Here, in my house. — And when I did say — 
*^ that be a rare likeness, that be exactly Mr. Mo- 
dern" — she did so blush, — and look so handsome, 
and confused--^ 

Mod. 
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Mod. Pshti ! what signifies her looking hand- 
some ? 1 wish she were 2is plain ^s a Sybil. No- 
thing is so, infWn^llly tl-oublesoijiie as a beauitiful wo- 
man f— And so I'll tell hen . 

♦ 
Aj-.oebnon St. Albtn, mlh'm 

Alger. Nay> I entreat, Sir, 

Enter Sir Arthur and Algernon from tHe. hbmi. 

Sir Art. Sir, I have once dliscarde^ yoii ; and thd 
Same bouseshall nevermore contain us. 

Alger. But 'ti«^my birth-day, Sir; the day that \ 
attain the ag'e of manhood. ; 

Sir AH, Why, yes, it is the day that you jittaiil 
iny brothers fortune; and the remembrance oTthat 
dark transaction . 

Al^er. Hold, Sir — ^his fortune i^ not mine. 

Sir Art: Whose is it then. Sir ? 

Alger, My father's t 

Sir Art. Mine ! ' 

Alger. Selina is, by this time, at tlie castle, with 
a conveyance of the whole estate ;— and I but" exe- 
cute my uncle's wishejs; — for, had he lived to see 
you in distress, he >yould> like itie, have given up hb 
-^11 to save you. 

Sir Art. How! 

Alger. You thought I urged hipi to abandon 
you, and, therefore, you abandoned me; but, f^^oin 
himself he acted.-^For, when I saw him in his dying 
liours, " My brother/' he exclaimed, — " my loved, 

unhappy brother ! surrotind^d as he is, oy false 

and dissipated friends, my fortune now can little 
** serve him. — A«d who ? who shall guard it till the 
f' day of dangfet conies?" I knelt^ implored him to 
confide in ine, Jbe trusted to my sacred Word, — an* 
then, now^ ever, Sihall I bless that bounteous man; 
ivho died, as he had lived, selecting vou, sole object 

of 




efhis iote^-^^d me, y<^ur son, to know, atid to pro-' 
cliim it. . 

Sir Art. A^tonishit^g ? 

M&d. Not in th0 l^^t — I thought be wsis ori^ 
ginai 

Sa/. So did h — ^And had I strch a sonr. — Sir Ar-» 
thur, if ttee wotft, 1 mHst.—( G^o//;^ tnomds Al'- 
gernon.) 

Sir Att (Stopping Solute.) 1 would ! — I pant 
to clasp him to my heart. But, can he vindicate his 
ether deeds ? Think of hi» wrongs^ as htisbaftd, and 
as lover. {Algernon starts,) Nay, Algernon, from 
Cicely hfers^l^ I've heard th« tale of soarrotv, and of 

mj^stieiy. 

Sol " Frctoi Cicely !— Why, dang it t Mr; Alger- 
non 1 ' 

MocL . Wakf— Wait, my fine feHow! 
^ Sir Art, I found, anit left her at my hou$e,-*- 
brought back by some, who sought for a reward; — 
and when I forced confession from her lip^ she so^ 
Jmplored me to forget her wrongs, and plead youir 
pardon with her benefactor, — speak, Algernon,—- 
explain, and spare, oh, spare aa anxious fatherV 
le^ltngs ! 

. Alger. I will,^ — on ome condlticjn — part, — separ 
i^te from 7i/m, who? would for ever separate us. 

Sir Art. I dare not: not ofily as a man of ho-- 
nour I am pledged, but legally compelled— 

Alger. Whatf! Danvers must still be yowr^t4<KidI^ 
And, w^re it possible^ nMist stMl be husband M Se-^ 
Kna ! . 

Sir Art {JVil4fy) He lutistl-heniiist ! 

Afger. Then A IgferiHMi^ cannot e:$f»lain.» 

JE/Uer, rmmedkttefgi Sj^lina; 

* . ■ . . ■ »i 

• ■ . . . , , 

Set Nt>; biSrc Selwiicattk 

Ai^r. HokJF — the same hjoti ve y«t exists? 

iW. Whifr mQtiV:e,. Algernon I to wwe. Selioa frot^p? 

'' • *• (the 


ftf ^ B&iiVJHB jouijI*^ case; 


the mail she hates, ai^d part {^opr Cicely from the 
man she loves ? {Algernon appeals.) Nay, had I 
sooner known that such had been the sacrifice, I 
would, 'ere this, have sacrificed myself. And why 
be anxious to conceal what, when divulged, w5ll add 
to ydur fair fame; for, if you stooped to artifice and 
guile, was it from selfisK, sordid motives r No ; 
'twas to save your father and myself from an alli- 
ance, which, yoif knew, involved our mutual, lasting^ 
happiness. 

Sir ^rt. What artifice? 

Mod. Av, what artifice ? 

AW. Entreaty and remonstrance failed. — ^You, 
(to Sir Art,) you were resolved to hurry on the 
match, and stratagem alone, could gain delay ! The 
letter, which he wrote from Bath, was purposely 
contrived, and I; would still assume my borrowed 
title; but since it brands him with the name of vil- 
lain, and wounds the feelings of the pure and virtu- 
ous. — (Pointing to Solace.) I here consent to be 
the wife of Danvers, so Algernon reward the love of 
the] wronged, suffering Cicely. (Going to the wing, 
und leading on Cicely.) 

Cicelj/. (Looking round.) WhereM — Where! — ; 
(Seeing Solace.) My more than father ! — can you 
again forgive me? (Ruhning up to him.) 

Sol. I said, 1 said it would come at last — Sir Ar- 
thur ! — my young master ! — I, — I be the happiest 
of servants ! — 

Sir Art. And I the hq;ppiest of fathers ! 

Mod. And I, the happiest of lovers ! 

Sir 'An. ( To Algernon. ) Take — ^be her hus- 
band, — and I'm amply gratified. 

Mod. That's right. Sir Arthur. — Get quickly 
over this cause, that we may come to another (Cros-- 
gestoSelina) Mrs. ! — Miss ! — Algernon ! — Speak a 
kind word for me to your wife, Algernon ! 

Alger. ' Pm sure you have my leave, and I suspect 
you have Selina's. -^^lina half frowning.) 

Nay, 
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Nay, nay fair cousin, the picture, my fair cousin. 

JS/Iod, Ay, the picture, my fair cousin.^— And as 
to being wife to Danvers — Sir Arthur, — -he's the 
worst of villains. — He knew I was my father's lawful 
heir — kept back the documents that proved me right- 
ful Earl of Blushdale — and, therefore, if he dare io 
litigate your contract, 1 11 give him law for law ! 
And since possession is nine-tenths—isuppose at 
once 1 call this lady, countess, — and, in reality ! no 
borrowed iitle ! for with my hand, my hfeart shall 
be so joined, that love and novelty shall last for 
life. 

( Modern talks aside to Selina!) 

Solj {To Sir Arthur) It be all true ; — he be the 
rightful Lord. 

Sir, Art. And Danvers knew it! — and concealed 
it ! — He is — he is the worst of villains! and 1 the 
worst of guardians, and of fathers, to have upheld 
his cause ! — Wronged, wronged Selina! — You hear 
what is proposed. ^ 

Mod. She does;— and 'tis all settled. Sir Arthur. 

Sir Art. Become her partner then — let my 
loved Algernon be mine — and be the basis of ouf 
firm, — oblivion and forgiveness.— 

Mod, No,-— be the basis of our firm— -love, con - 
fidence, and friendship. — And I don't know, Alger- 
non, whether you mean to make an active partner; 
but, certainly, I sha'n't make a sleeping one. ? 

Sir Art. And in the hour of general union, shall 
we exclude our general friend ? — {to Solace.) No, — 
enriched by industry, ennobled by integrity, the 
proudest firm that this country boasts, might glory 
in a name like yours. 

Mod. Right, Sir Arthur, and now — 

Our hopes encourage, and our errors spare*, 
Say, — may we smile ? if so, t— Begone dull care ! 

FINIS. 
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UNCE more I come— your smiles^ or frowns to face— ^ 

And, like mylover,-^talk ofcommonk.place-^ 

To do my best to banish from the nation — 

All hacknied modes, — all servile Imitation, — 

Ay, that's the word — we copy — clRy the bold ones — 

And most new fashions may be trac'd from old ones* 

Because in Noah's patriarchal days. 

Our goodjirst people copy'd nature'^s ways— 

OMxJine first people now — ^in dress — not feature ! 

Do all they can, to stick quite close to nature. 

Because that ancient animal, a horse, 

With rapid movement, long has pacM the course, 

Is back'd, and betted on by knowing stagers — 

Man — servile man ! must run and trot for wagers ! 

And two-legg*d walkers, now, do so much more. 

Than all the other cattle upon four, 

That soon, no doubt, some dashing Jehu Billy, 

WUl drit'c four gentlemen down Piccadilly ! 

And, halting where a sign provision shews — 

Cry — ** Hay and water !'—for-~my four cropt beaux ! " 

(Mimicking foppish tone and manmr.J 
How long rich citizens have had the passion 
To live in squares, — and ape each western fashion ! 
But now the fashion copies them so f^, 
Tliat if you travel east of Temple* bar^ 
There, the gay world in throngs you will encounter,— ., 
And there I— the Fle^t — King's beuch-**nd Poultry oompter! 

Thea 
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Thetrt^dies* douks ! — so rudily^ warm, and loose ! 

They're copied from the tales of Mother Goose. 

And modern wolves! — take care ! — they prowl in ^rowds, 

For little — ^and for large, Red Ri^ing-Hoods. 

All, all Is borrow'd — and it makes such pother ! 

For e'en OMXMinU so cojpy one tinoth'br! 

That 'twixt these fodi^^no more for ^difference look — 

St. James !— St. Giles !— St. Stephen !— and St. Luke ? 

Bards too I — like tars, their hostile fire can't quench— 

For plays, like ships,— are taken from the French! 

One worn then to ye all, before I go — 
Since ours is ** Engfish Sirs ! — from top to toe '' — ■ 
Support your countrynian^-^befri^nd his cause — 
tVh^ now-^like me-^would borrow your applause. 
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